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3 That n Learning Nature's Laws 


Nut Heſh and Blood reduce theDame to Duty. 
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tees, 
res all ber Sex's Poſes to 7 


d only, with Platorick Raptures, Py 1 
ove fhe reſiſts the proper Uſe of Beauty, 


A CoRromt ro of modern Stamp we ſhow, 

A Wit-— but impudent—a South-Sea Bear. 

12 Mfe's Fire 8 prey or 
Ir 

Roaft, 1 bs ated T. aftes a whole South-Sea Di- 


But los none think we bring him here in ſpite, 
For ail 1beir. Actions, ſurogwill bear the Light, 


gong Cer We 2 ſuch Rain at is Door : 
Hen he was Lever d, like a 3 by 
| the Town, 


Aud thiught bis biap'd up Millions all his 


—. | Non. 


No, 20 Socks cakes a Aeon dere, 
He il almoſt honeſt on the Sage Ae. bak, 


SUCH ts our Fare, to feed the Minden * 
Aim, 


But Poets ſtaud like Warriors,in their Fame; 


4 „ 9 0 


Nate ides, 0 s PR hore. 1 rig of 


One ill. Day's Work brings all their paſt to. 


\ PROLOGUE. 


Thus having taſted of your former Favour, * 
The Chance ſeems now for decper Stakes than MR 
As, after Runs.of Luck, we're more accurſl, 
To hoſe our Winnings, than have loſt at firft; ': nn 
A firſt Stake loft has often ſav'd from Ruin. 
But on one Caſt to be the Tout——is bard | 

Undoing. | 
But be it as it may——the Dye i is rbrown, 
Fear note Were Paſt the Rubicon. 
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z Time is come the Roman Bard 


8 f Ht Mel old, 3 ; 
=_ 2razenTcar ſucceeds an Age of Gold; 
— | 


When ſpecious Rooks were dh for umdoi ng; 
en iſh Hangs, in Crouds,fubſcrib'd their 
Some Months age, who ever could ſuppoſe, 
A Gooſequill Rate of Rulers ſhould have roſe, 
T* hace nad the Marlis Britons groam be- 
neath their Bleus. XY 1 | 
Evils, that never. yet bebeld the Sum, 
To foreign Arms, or Cicil Fars, unknotot, 
Theſe trembling Miſcreants, by their Miles, 
gace done. ” | 
Thus the fierce Lion, whom uo Force could foil, 
By Village-Curs is baited in the Toile 
 Epretoe the Muſe then, if her Scenes were laid, 
Before your fair Poſſeſions were betrayd ; _ 
She took the flitting Form, as Fame then Taft, 
While a Director ſcem'd an honeſt Mamu. 


2 8 
> 


a 


: 1 * 


. 


8 


EPILOGUE vii 


| But were ſhe from his preſent Form 70 take 
What a ; buge Gorging Monſter muſt ſho make 
H ant hisPaunchwithGoldenRuin ſwell? 


Whole Families devouring at a Meal? 


Il hat motley Humour im a, Scene might flow, 
Mere we theſe its 112 6 705 2 ſhow ? 


When their high Betters, at their Gates have 


waited, 
And all to bes the Favour, to be Cheated ; 


Even that Furour, or thepre by Fame bely.d) 
Jo raiſe the Value of the Cheat, deny d. 


And _ Sir John was airing on his Pran- 


ar 4% bis 'Chokmaid, to gi Ve Peers. their | 
e . | 


Then Clerks in Berlins, purchagd by their 
A 
That ſplaſb their walking Betters i intheStreets; - 


And , by Fraud, heir native Country's 
0 


C, Drive you Dog, and give your Horſes Gold: 


Even Jews 10 Bounds of Luxury refrain, ö 
But boil their Chriſtian Hams in Py Cham- 


paign. 
Till then the Guilty, that have cduꝰd theſe 
Times, 
Feel a ſuperior Cenfure for their Crimes; 
A » whoſe Wrongs the Face of Mirth can 
ear, 


Hoe the Muſes Vengeance on them hore. 
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SGran. . 4 5 
Fran. Dear Gran ger! 1 did not ex- 


pect you theſe ten 8 bow came 
Ve. be ſo much beiter than y your 
Wor 25 
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Gran. Why, to tell you the truth, 
- think: 9 better than "Tips | 
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Fran. That's ſtrange: But you never think like other 
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Gran. I am more t to f _ what I think, 0 
People: - Though, 1 en has its Char 9 
me they are like thoſe of a Cuquette, gay and gawdy 3 
they ſerve to amuſe-with, but a Man would not chuſe to 
be marry d to them. In ſhort, I am to paſs my Days in 
Old England, and am therefore reſolved not to have an 
Opinion of it. ae eee ee ee ee . Tp IN OTE: ; 

Fran. Theſe ſettled Thoughts, Ned, make me hope, 


that if ever you bold marry, you will be as partial to 


the Woman you intend to pafs your Days with. 


Gran. Faith! I think every Man's à Fool that is not: 
But it's very odd; you ſee, the groſſeſt Fools have gene- 
rally Senſe enough to be fond of a fine Houſe, or a good 
Horſe, when they have bought them: They can ſee the 
Value of them, at leaſt; and why a poor Wife ſhould 


not have as fair play for one's Inclination, I can ſee no 


Reaſon, but downright 11E-nature or Stupidey. ... - 


Fran What do you think of Avarice + when | People 
purchaſe Wives, as they do other Goods, only becauſe. 
they are a Pennyworth: 'Then too, a Woman has a fine 


time on't! 


"Gran. Ay, but that will never be the Caſe of my Wife: 
When I marry, I'II do it with the ſame copvenjent View 
as a Man would ſet up his Coach, becauſe his Eftate will 
bear it, it's eaſy, and keeps him out of dirty Company. 
Fan. But what! would you have a Wife have no more 
Charms yo a am yt cat | n | 

Gram. Ah! Friend, i t paſs as many ealy Hours 
at home with ee abredd in tother, I will take my 
chance, for her Works of Sypercrogarion 


; and I believe 


| ; We 


at worſt, fliould be upa a Bar with rhe Happiugſs of moſt 


Husbands about Town. 

Fran. But, at this rate, you would marry before you 
are in love. V 

Gran. Why not? Do you think Happineſs is entail'd 
upon marrying the Woman you lowe? No more than 
Reward is upon publick Merit: It may give you Title 
to it indeed ; but you muſt depend upon other People's 
Virtue” to nd you? Account in either. Fer my. part, I 
am not for building Caſtles in the Air; when F marry 
1 expe# no $5 matters; none of your Angels,” a morta 
Woman will do my Buſineſs, as you'll find, when Erelt-. 
in ee. Ct . : you . 
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you n All 1 defire of « Wife, is, that ſhe will 


lo as the is bid, and keep herſelf clean. : 
- Fran. Would you not ave her a Companion tho, 4s 

wels Ty NTT ET, Og 

| Gran, You mean, I ſuppoſe, a Woman of Senſe? 
Fran. I ſhould not think it amiſs for a Man of Senſe. 


Gran. Nor I; but 'Sdeath! where ſhall J get her? In 


ſhort, I ang tired with the Search, and will ev'n take up 
with one, as Nature has made her, handſome, and only 4 
Fool of her own maki | : | 


Fan. Was ever ſo deſperate an Indifference ? I am 


impatient till I know her. gh ee 
Gran. Even the ſage and haughty Prude, Spbronia. - 
Fran. Sopbronia | I hope you don't take her for a Fool, 
Sir; 2 ſhe thinks ſhe has more Senſe than all her Sex 
| Gran, You don't tell me that as a Proof of her Wit, I 


preſu me, Sir. 


Fan. No: But I think your Humour's à little extra- 


1 2 that can reſolve to marry the Woman you 
_ Gean. It's, at leaſt, a ſign I am in no great danger of 
her laughing at me, Im; the Caſe of many à prettier 
Fellow. But I take Sophronia to be only a Fool of Parts, 
that's however capable of Warpe; right „ and a Man 
muſt be nice indeed, that turns up his Noſe at a Woman, 


| Who, has no worſe Imperfection, than ſerting too great a 


Value upon ber Underſtanding. I prong it, ſhe is half 
mad with her Learning and Philoſophy : What then? ſo 
are molt of our great Men, when they ger a little too 


much on't. Nay, ſhe is ſo rapt in the Pride of her ima- 


ginary Knowledge, that ſhe almoſt forgets ſhe is a Wo- 
man, and thinks all Offers of Love to her Perſon a Diſ- 
honour to the Dignity of her Soul; ' but all this does not 
diſcourage me: She may fancy herſelf, as wiſe as ſhe 
. but unleſs I fail in my Meaſures, I ſhall think 

have hard luck, if I don't make that fine Fleſh. and 


Blood of hers, as troubleſome as my own in a. Fortuight. 


Fran. You muſt have better luck than I had then: a 


I was her Fool for above five 2 gether, and did 


not come ill recommended to the F 


| | | y 3 but coul. 
make no more Impreſſion, th 


ne an upon 4 Veſtal Virgin: 
And how a ee e can think of 


attempting her, I have no Notion . 
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Gren, Pibab? M laugh at all ber Aire; a Wontat of 4 
general Inſenfibility, is 'only one that has neyer been 
rightly attack d-. 23> 1400 SE, , 3.3 " » hi eee 19 I 

Fran, Are you then really reſolv'd to purſue her?” 

Gran. "Why nor?” Is net ine affine Creature? ©, Has not 
ſhe Parts? Would not half her Knowledge, equally di- 
vided, make fifty Coquettes all Women of Senſe? Is not 
her Beaut e Perſon lovely, her Mein maje- 

ſtick Then fuch a Conftitution_ 5 
Fran. Nay, ſhe has a wholeſome Look, 1 grant you: 
But then her Prudery, and Platorick Principles, dre inſup- 
portable. . a ALT CALM & LATE THS . 


KI! : 


Gran. Now to me they are more diverting, than all the 
Levity of a Coquette: O! the noble Conflicts between 
Nature and a proud Underſtanding, make our Triumphs 
ſo infinitely above. thoſe "petty Conqueſis——Befides, 
are not you Philoſopher enough to know, my Friend; that 
a Body continent holds moſt of the thing contain'd? *Tis 
not your waſting Currents, butReſeryoirs, that make the 
Fountain play; not the Prodigal's, but the Miſer's Cheſt, 
that holds the Treaſure: _ No, no, take my word, your 
Prude has thrice the latent Fire. of a Coquette. Pour 
Prude's Flask hermetically ſeal'd, all's right within, de- 
8 upon't 3 but your Coquette's a metre Bottle of 


ve-water, that's open to every body. 


Fran. Well, Sir, ſince you feem' ſo heartily in earneſt, 
and, I ſeg, are not to be diſguſted at a little Female 
Frailty. 3 | ip I ought in Honour to let you into 4 lit- 
tle more of her: You muſt know then, this matble-hear- 
ted Lady, Who could not bear my Addreſſes to herſelf, 
has notwithſtanding Fleſh, and Blood enough: to be ten 
times n that I now W to her Siſter. 
Gran, I am glad to hear it: Fritbec! let me know all; 
for tis upon theſe ſort of Weakneſſes that I àm to 
ſtrengthen my Hopes. 5 41 K 1 080 2 pF S264] de $4 

Frau. You know, I wtit' you word, that I thought the 
ſafeſt way to cover my real Paſſion for her Siſter Charlotte, 
would be to 18 my cold Prerenfions to Spbronia inſen- 
ſibly; upon which account T rather heightned my Reſpect 
to her: But as, you know, tis harder to diſguiſe a real 
Inc lination, than to q iſſemble one we have not; Sophroma, 
it ſeems, has ſo far ſuſpected the Cheat, that, fince your 
Abſence, ſhe has broke into a thouſand little Impatiences 
at my new Happineſs with Charlot ee. 


Gram. 
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* u. Ladies LY 


N 11 * 115 23 | tr mn 5 4 , 
ni 2 75 he Jeſt is, 16% ſhe can't yet bel DO her Va- 
bu to believe; I am in, earneſt. wich Charlotte neither 3 


s 4.% 


really fancies MK, Addrefles there are all Grimace, -" 7 . | 


1 — Malice of 1 5 Lover, to to give her Scern | 
a Jea N 755 
Grat, pr mirable! 8 you are ſure of this. 
Han, TWas our ASE Ahe gave mea Proof 12 it. | 
| 2 ray, let's hear. 
= Fra Why, as Charlotte 3 were K at one 
end oom, while we thou ht her wrapt N of 
Tree le at the other, a ſudden. 1. obſery'd her 
2 yu — up to me, with an inſulting Smile, as who 
II Mie at all theſe ſhallow, Artz———=chen 
0 ade cry d * 
28 fer. * ri 
: Quant. REY in 2 5 A 
Gran — Puer meliore 8 | eb . 
4 Line 25 imperious Huſſy dead Wa e e ſaow 


into à thouſand lovel Scorn an 


Dae | Onhe dear e Well ben all's ſaid; the 


Coxcomb' s vaſtly handſome! 5... 


Fran, Lgad thou art che oddeſt Fellow 3 in yp 6 World! ! 
to be thus ca pable of * yourſelf, why Your Miſ- 


T 
' au7 WI 


| ger en of another Man 


Loye: zugdn c: 


Gran. Pſhah ! Thou'rt too reer d 2 5 Lam glad 
2 . — a ddr — en as ne 


24 IT bt” de A, 
never el to more than a. Platorick , 
ny ; 5 Of W, a firſt Va IeW, ſhe. re, by 


P34 {.} . 


Fran. Vet, ſin nce ou. were ny d. tc to \ purſue her, ho 


came von 10 think of rambling to Paris:, 11.4 


Would then be convinc 


neſs, than what her Letters might, even in Abſence, as 
Fo B 3 "well 


7 


Gran. Why, the laſt time 47 her, the. grew 12 | 
taſtically jealous, of my regard ing. her more as a Wo- 


man, than intellectual Being, that grience. was 
half tir d; my having, at that time, Nn intment 


with ſore idle Company to make: a Tri # e 1 lily 
took that 5 told her, if I threw myſt felf ; into 
2 voluntary. Baniſhment from her ped hang, I ha Mme 
no other Views of Happi- 
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* well "MF Fo the Charms of her Tg 
Fan. Moft ſolemnly impudent * 


that ſhie inſi ſted upon in going, and made me a conditio- 
nal Promiſe of anſwering all my 
have flatter'd her romantick Folly to thar degree, that, in 
her laſt; ſhe confeſſes an entire Satisfaction in the Inno- 
cent Dignity of my Inclinations (as ſhe ftiles it) and there- 


Exile: which (gracious Boon (being heartily ited at Pa- 
vis) I am now ad to of. 

Fran. The merrieſt Amour that ever was? bat and 
why don't you viſit her! 

Gf. O do all things b by Rule not Ulk 
Amd; för our Grear Engli 1 1 de my Lot 
con, tells you, that then the Mind is generally _ 


hats 


ductile. 

Fran. Wiſelyeonfider. a 3 
Gran. Beſides,” I Want to daß little Tal felt with 
the old'Gentteman- her Father. 


Fran Sir Gilbert! If I don't miſtake, 
ran. Where, prithee ?! 
Fran. There! by the Baek ſellers ; don't you ſee him, 

In an odd Crowd after him? ' / / | 


Gran. now I have him—he' s loaded wich Pa 
like + 1 apers 


Fran. Sir, he is at this time 45 Man of thekeſt Conſe- 


F 8 4 13 Di; 


uence,; and receives more Petitions er Hour "than the 
rt'of (Hancery i in a whole Term. . 
Gran. What! Is he Lord Treaſurer? 75 


Fran," A much more confiderable e 10 en 
vou; be is 4 Stb Sen Director, Sir 
Gran, Ol. I cry N —— and thoſe about hirn, f 
preſume, wee 
Fran. That's their 
at laſt, he has broke from them. | 
fun. No! there's one has got him by the Siebe Aris 
Frau. W arif we ſhould Hand er und obſerves litle 
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Gran. In ſhort, her Vanity was ſo blind e to 5 Banter, . 


fore thinks herſelf bound 1 in Gratitude to recall me from 


n 
Wa You may be fue; b but fee, 


_ Gran.” With all my Heart. 
Sir Gb. Ti & Mar. at the Door J Prithee, be quier, 'Fel- 
tow 11 tell you PI ſend. the I an e to. morrom 
morni 
Wiki] mikey wt Sir 28 5 e bee 
043 i av 2227.1 190 T6077 1563 tot 


Letters; in which 1 


yonder he comes 


5 * ; W 5 
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7 Gare * enterins. with a eat 4 N open 
8 Letters 10 Hand, cine FF bis Tk | 
15 b Very mal, ay, 2 u he gets it then 
y 2 what theſe People „ | Jure, think t 
do you a Favour, when they ask — — 2 
come for it himlelf l I am ſure I was forc'd to do ſo, at 
bis Houſe, when I came for my own, and could not get 
it neither and he expects I ald give him 2000 J. 
only for ſending 2 Footman to me. Why ? what ! Does 
his Grace thin I don't know which-fide my Bread's but- 
e's ang; Let's fee ] who are thee: fam ona] Read to 
| | binoſelf. 
+ Ota The, old Geneloman's 0 blind aa 
Man of Quality, a 
Fran. O! bis, tre has lately 3 * "cal " Aver- 
ſion to any Man that has a —.— Title: an bimſelf. ye. 
Gran, How ſo, pray? WE: 
Fran. As be grows rich, he grows proud 3 id 
Friends, had lately a mind to be wade, a Lord vimſs fl 
but applying to the wrong Perſon, it | ſeems,” he was diſ- 
d.z-andever ſince piques himſelf upon deſpifing 
any . who is not as rich as himſelf. 
Gran. Hah! the right Plebeian Spirit of 014-England 
But I think he's counted an honeſt 1 K 
Fran. Umh ! yes! well enough——a good ſort! of a 
mercantile Conſcience 4 he is punctual in Bargains, and 
expects the ſame from others; he will neither teal;-noe , 
cheat, unleſs he thinks he has the Protection of the Law .: 
then indeed, as moſt er Men do, he thinks Honour 
and Equity are chimerical Notions. - .- 
Gran. That is, be bluntly profeſſes whac other People 
pradlſe with more Breeding——Bur let's ae 
Gran. Stay a little. 


n 


* 1 
— 


Sir Gilb. To me Friend! [ Bauer a Feorman, with a Lever, | 


3 What ry havedone?- 
Form. Sir, my Lady Done Chi preſents. her Service, 


ö and ſays ſhe'll call for your Honour's Anſwer to-morrow 


morning. 


Sir Gib. Very well; tell my Lady 141 take care 10-—— 


3 ly out of the way when ſhe comes. Ao 
ah! he'll-keep chat part of his werd, 1 war- 


| rant — 5 50 


5 1 
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. The page ER) Tr ey 
Sir Gil; Led les the old Story „I ſu Reads. 
* Um — Um ves, e Ns 100 oor 0 : 
Huh! Does the Woman take me for a Tool k Does ſhe 


worth TWO Thou ſand Guineas; and becauſe ſhe is not 


* 


ter than herſelf! A Drum! and a Fiddte ! 1 
none of your fat Sows, not |——n0, no, get you into 
tive, Pocket—Bleſs my Eyes! Mt. Gange! 
a. Sir Gilbert, I am your moſt humble Selvaht. 281 
r l. In troth, Iam glad to ſee you in England a- 
Mr. Franklyp your humble Servant * 1 8 

Tran. Sir, your molt bedient. een 


Sit Gib. Well, how: goes Miſhſippi, Man What! do 


, A 


Hay! 1 1 hah JR 1 wa. : * H uv 
Grun. Of alf gone, g not ir, your a 
En hus brought ic to walte Paper. oo). . 


21 we have found Work 45 Coachmakers: as well as 
ey, Boy Y. T0471 ACE C1: nn $3777 Te & 4 u . 


who kept chem there; to their Original of riding behind 
them here. * ohn 142 $5119 


fee—Well! you have not fold our, I Rope 5 
Gran. Not I, faith, Sir: the old Five Thouſand nyc 
1 as it was 1 don't lee where one can move it, and | 

= it; ſoevenletitlie, and breed by itſelF7» 5:2 17 8 | 

Sir Sitz. Vou're right you're eee you— 

2 keep i. the thing wil do more Mill; Boy. 174 


3 


Gran. Sir, I am ſure it's in hands, that can make it 


do my bing. | 8 * * Nn 70 | ur S433 G + tn EOS be 2 i 
Sir Gilb. 3 Jou got any new Subſeriptiob 7 28 77 
Brun. Tou know, Sir, I have been abſent, and it's 


Confidence to ask it. 

re leib! ppidbbermever talk'of that, W 
1 Fran. If I thought you were not full, 8 
i! Sir Gilb. Why, if E Were as full as a Bumper, Sir, ru 
1 par my Friends in, let * H ce) 
1 - tid 3087 
. x8 1 2 4 "Fram, 


ou fand ; 
think I don't know that a TWO Thouſand Subſcription i is 


worth above Fourſcore Thouſand already, ſhe would 
have me give them to her for nothing Fo a poor Re- ; 
lation, ſhe pretends indeed, as if ſhe loved anybody bet- 


wp 4 


they bringtheir Money by Wage lade iu Mather Rill 4 


Sir Gil, by, ay, hamt we done glorious things pere d 
Brax. Ah, Sir, in Ae e we ſhall reduce thoſe, | 


Sir Gall. Au! huh 1: your res your Joke gill, 1 


| beam grown ſo valuable za Favour, I bave not 8 | 


og A . ; Si: lbert de doubles his pere ö 


24 


Sir Gilb. WBy 4, this is the Trade: every Me 


751% WT) deen Va.) 358 11 
Sr il err rom you are down for. 5000 . N 
and you may depend u every Shilling of ii let 
me _ what have. pan) every will my Liſt 2 Granger has 


= Eftate, and had an ow upon my eldeſt ſt Daughter 


re he went to France 3 


mut haue him in, it may 


chance to bring the matter to bear. 211! | Lal. 
Bran. Where did you get all theſe Lettere, Sir — 


for Subſcriptions: nay, they are - ſpecial ere, 


prithee, read that. een ee 19% 


Fran; Whois it ſrom, Sir? | 
Sir Gil. OI a Novth-Bpitors, a bloody (quabbling Fe = 


low, who owes mea Thouſand Pound for ang 


d _— ——— me: read it. u 3% 5 


W d e n ee ian N wy die den 
ot [Readitng 4: \Wuns;' Sr, „n ach. me. Prim 


Mas of - Hongrt ye need no ſend. to my "L udging Jo. ofeen m_—__ 
oy 


hopeful Relations, an e 


Five Hundred dead: 


year  pimping Thoufatid:Pound : An el be hat 
Ie 2 e n Brocſber, to 50 © ou 1 
an if ye will but gea ye arſell the Trouble tos put his Name intull. 
year-own Liſt: for a Thes/and Subſen;ptien, be'ſe. pay ye 
n-upo' the Nail : Hut an ye dn — mat Jub, the, 
Deel dommee, an qe eter ſe a Grote frum me, ds lang dr ey 
Dm, e e eee e e is 
ANVIL v3 \ N ein 406 d eee inn 
Frank. "What * kya * with ane Fellow, Sir a s 
Sir Gilb. Do with him. why Yor] Let him re it, and 


get my Money: þ © had better do that, — be obliged Y 


fight * or give it the 1 
Fan. Nay, that's true too. | 
Sir Gilb. Here's another now, from- one” — my Wife's | 
Puppy, that has rat 
tled a gilt Charidt to it, was pai fo = 
hell die In Jail. 45H E (ne — 98 * 1 1 books 6:4 
Mo [Reading.] Dear n 100 ret 


2 


r Li 8 3.7 $ 9 
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* »Frath. — 
they bad me all Bob at a Robin: In ſbort, being ont of \ 
Money; I -was' forced: to come the Caſter, aud . 


eee 


7 1 1 4 "wy ” 


"4 
924823 


<4} 
Tee-he's familiar. ge oat 08 8851 i: ls * 
Sir Gill. Nay; it all of wag a u- 01 haz 2107 ann 1 

oy +4 

14 1 


en — at, 8 | 


5 ; . tf : _ 8 $3.5 Fd. 7 — N £ 
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3 Lbave a, ngle Simon to pay bim, ie = 
But the queer Coll promiſes to advance me rother eg af? 
8 provided yon will ler him ſneak" intu your Eiſt 
r Vu no it's a Debt of | Honour in mez 
8 you nothing. urs in baſte,.. * e Rattle. 
1510 Ie mit Led ban 1 4 500g 
* How: TheStyleinextaordinary.... 110% ln 
Ganß. And his Motives irreſi ſtible- 1 
Sit Gu. Nay, I have them from all Vari, here's 


i. 3 07 5 


one now-fromay-Ir;fo Relation of my WW. 
Fus. O 1 nee, Sin an t 1 110 25 1 Tt 
Sir Gib. There. , hive > 


* 2x8 © Frankly read... * 
„ Lowing Coin; andimy dear "FS 190 Ane 
i, There is only ay Bronber Patric k, and tar i tepo f uw: And = 
a becauſe we would babe a graare Reſpett for our Rel tions, We 
. are come poſot from "Tipperary, wih a loving Deſign to put 
bor dur Families up ome anoder. And though” we bade ne 
Arguatutanre with" your" braave Daugbrert, * wp" ſaw be 
witerday-at | the Carbedral-Chureb, and fot they vil fbarave 
as vel enough.” Aud to ſbew our "ſhincere Aﬀettions, we vil 
ranke dem didont never n only as „ ma 
1 A 8 iy apo, Side, wwe deſeer the Faatou 
14 2 each Ten Touſand in dis- ſaame \new Subſcyiption : 
1 cauſe" in our haſte ſome of our Cloarbs and Bills of Ex. 
i | oo were" forgot, Prides be ſo graateful as to ſent us to 
| Score Pounds, to us into ſome oy or? wn mean FIme. 5 
| S dis was all from, AKT Life, | | 8 
_ 67 hang e Sarvartt, 10 0 5 20 
Ls ido 27 reds fs ö 


4 « "8s p34 4 2 
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3 5 Owen Mac-Ogle 
E Henn 19 200. M0101 1962068 e t. 
Frau. A very wedelt Eriale. truly! e 
#1 Str Gib. Of here sm Liſt-——now Mr. G 
41 | fee what we can do for you——hold} here are ſome Peo4 
4 | ple that have no Buſineſs here; 'I am fure——ay, here! 

| N — s Dr. Bullanbear— One Thouſand - —vhy, 2 —.— 
I was forced to put him. down to get rid of him: The 
| Man has no Conſcience: Don't I know he is in every 
4 Court. Liſt under à ſham Nude indeed Dumine Doctor, 
1 0 you can't be here.” — H ratebes him gurt 
| 
| 


Then here's another Favourite of my Wife's: toco—— 
— — herb ber * 


cauſe 


ys N 1 
9 * or Fl 


„ 02 & & BY, 
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_ cauſe he can 


EEE 


8 455 l 


get as much for a Son due 3 to 
bave ir for whiſtling too Huh ! hub huh ] not Itroth! 


x 8 
». Rightly conſider” | 
* Lev, ſee, "who's \next—Si er Baker Ke, | 
One Thouſand. ao 
Gran. Who's he, git | 1 
Sir Gib. Ol a very . bers ; well known 
at Court, he muſt Rand 3 befides, I believe we ſhall 


1 employ him in our 2 Trade——O! here we can ſpars 


8 one, I believe Sir Iſaac Bickerſtaff Knight, One 
—_— — the tuns d Dae of Great Britain 1 ! a, 


1 nen for 2 — Countries. - © 


Sir Gill. No, no; he was a very honeſt pleaſant Fellow; 


this is only a Relation A mere "= Lacal, that will 
draw Nobody's way bur his own, 2 wiſer than 
his Betters: I don't underfiand —= ſort of Wiſdom, 

body but himſelf; let — 


Made in no Troop of mine, 

Odſheartlikins! [Blots him. 

Gran. How he damns damas them. with . Daa, He 4 rc 
ſcribing Triumvir?. 


Sir Gib. Let's ſee, I would feign have another for you 


25 on pom rs William — Ove Thou fand. Hah'!/ a 


tty Fellow truly; What! give a Thouſand Pound 
n its enough to turn his Brain 3 we ſhall 
ken him grow proud; and quit the Stage * it: No, 
705 keep him poor, and let him mind his Buſineſs; if the 
leaves off kw the Fool, he's 8 5 
won't hurt my Wife loves Pl 
— — ſhe's there, I am ſure of three hours . at 


home.— [ lots, Kc. Let's ſee; one, three, four, ſive, 
N juſt Frankly's Sum——here's Five Nr er 1 21 


r. Granger, with a wet Finger. 
Sir, 1 Mall ever be in your Debt. 
Sir Gib. Poo h! you owe me nothi 


25 Pg You have the Happineſs of of chi, Life, Sie cites 


Gib! O! Mr. Frankly! niere vent do every 


= ower of obliging all about you. 
hifi) I am' uneaſy at hoe: for allthis | 


Fan. Is char 2 Sir? while you _ fo fins a 


n L W 


* 


ot. 


he 


o 
% + ; 8 
1. Sir 
* wy 


* 


r 255 Rush 85 mY 
> *s 8 10 phe by Ay, ay, you / are her Favourite, and have 
RE Learning enough to nne en 


and too willful for me. Nl ? | wy. 10 £45 1 : 
Tran. Ol Sir, Learning s a fine Accompliſhment i in a 
| fine Lady. n eee THEnuh aac 


Sir Gilb. Ay; it's no matter for that, ſhe's 4 great 
Plague to me: Not but my Lord Biſhop her Uncle Was 4 
mighty good Man; ſhe lived all along with him; I took 
her upon his Wee twas he made her 4 Scholar f I 
thought her a Miracle Before I had ber, 1'us': to go 
and hear her talk Latia with him an Hour together, and 
there 1 I play'd the Fools wrong, I wrong 
I ſhould not have married again and yet I was ſo — 
of her Parts, I begg'd him to give my eldeſt Dau 
the ſame fine. 3 and ſo ic dic-——burto el you 
the! truth, I believe. both their-Heads are turn M203 ads. 
Gran. A good Husband, Sire would ſet your Daughter 
right, Lwarrantyou,..' of Dash tao; 2195 zel . 

'Sir Gilb; He muſt come out of the Clouds then for 
ſhe thinks no- mortal Man can deſerve her: hat 1 

Me.Frankly, you had ſoon enough other t 1280 
rant. I think fri, ſhe ney: deſores: any" mortal. Man, 
Sir. AnNa. 11%} 
—Grang. I can't: boaſt of my Merit, Sir Gilbert 3. put 1 
SOT would . me leave ne ie ee — 


leg Gilb. Will you 3 d „ee A 3.02 

Gran. Sir, vou ſhall not ask me twice Ver: ved - 
Sir Gilb.. And you, Mr. Franſy't ?: _ 
Fran. Thank you, Sir, I have, had this Honour 4s 


Lady's: Invitation before I came out. | 
Sir Gilb. O! then, pray don't fail 5 foe: when you ate 
there, ſhe s always in Humour. 
Gran. I hope, Sir, we ſhall have the Happineſs of the 
young Lady's Company too. 1 I 
Sir Gilb. Ay, ay; after — ru talk with — 
Fran. Not forgetting your fair Favourite, Charlotte, Sir! 
Fi Sir Gill. Lock you, Mr. Frankly; I underſtand you; you 
41 e 2 mind to my Daughter Charlotte, and IL. have of- 
1 told you, I have no Exceptions to you; and there- 
14 fore re you may well —— why; yer ſcruple my l 
0 6 Fs You haves Ri cht w.;xcfuſe it, no doubt, 8 ir; 
| "gs hope, you can't b ame me for Wow it. vb] 


Sir 


2. 
( 


* 8 


The Ladies Philoſophy. _ 
Sir Gilb. In'troth; er 'tz and I wiſh you had it with 


all my heart: But ſo it is there's no Comfort ſure ia 1 oy 


thi Lafee: for though ** this glorious State of our Stocks, 
have rais d my poor fingle Plumb to a Pomgranet; . 
if chey had not rites quite IG high, you and I, Mr. Fra 
ly, might poſhbly 8 agen both e en en 
Wwe are," FE. 
Fran. How ſo, Sr? | 14-4 
Sir ay. Why at the 8 it now is 12 am — Fd 
ive one of the greateſt Coxcombs upon Earth 
fal of marrying ing which of my Daughters be 
Nat De | 


Gran. Hey-day! What i is ; Marriage a Bubble too Aſide. 
Sir Gilb. Nay, and am bound in Honour even to ſpeak 
a good word for him: Nou know. young Witling. - + © | 
a J could have guefs d your 1 Sir; > bag! 1 
ho he has not yet nanied the Lady. 
"Sir Gilb. Not directly, bur I gueſs his Welibations 3 wad 


| expe; every hour; to have him HANG tis _ 2 * 


Conſent according to Form. 

Fran, Is this poſſi ble: 99" 20 e l 

Gran. Sir, if he ſhould happen to — hne e 
Jou 055 me leave to drub him out of his Contract? 


Gilb. By no means,” Credit's a niee point; and Peo- * 


ple? won't ſuppoſe that would be done without my Connt- 
vance: "beKae. I believe Sophronia's'in no danger. But 
becauſe one can be ſure of nothing, Gentlemen, I de- 
mand both your Words of Honour, that for my fake you 
will neither of you uſe any Acts of Hoſtility 44013 c 

Fan. Sir, in this Caſe Jou have a T to rn en 


1 


Sir Gill, Yous: Hands 7 . 5" a Diu * HO 4 
Both. And our Words onder 9 | we ot r : ar 
Sir Gilb. 1 am ſatisfied——If we db find a 5 to 


out · wit him f not. Odſo! here he comes: 


2 


I, beg & our pardon, Gentlemen; but 1 won't be in his 
| I' cannot help it. Hum! bum! {Exe wth 1 
. Gran, A very odd ircumſtance. ; 8 


way ti 


Frun. T am afraid there is ſomething in it; and bee 
to think now, my Friend Witlinꝝ (in his Rail lery yeſterday 


With Charlotte) knew what be ſaid himſelf, the he did 


not care whether any er did. ed I cpu ] 
Gran. Sure! it cannot real; Talways took Willey 

fora — 5101313 inne 

_—_ a bg 1 „Fa 
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14 The RETUs ALA of, 

Fran. So he was, or very near it, ſome Months 
| "vg fince Fortune has been playing her Tricks here; ſhe 
bas rewarded his Merit, it ſeems, with about an rd 
Tbouſand Pound out of Change-Alley, * 

Gran. Nay, then he may be 7 indeed. 

Fran. I long to know the bottom uf it. | 
| Gran. That you can't fail of, for you know hes vain 
and ika 5 and here he comes. 


Enter Witling. COS 


Wa, Hah! my little Granger! How doſt thou * 
Child? Where the Devil haft thou been this Age 
What” s the reaſon. you never come among us? Fanll oy 

give me = little Finger, my Dear. | 

ae. Thou art a very impudent Fellow, Waling iD 

Wit. Ay, it's no matter for that; thou art a pleaſant 
one, I am ſure: for thou always mak ſt us laugh? | 
Fran. Us l who the Devil doſt thou mean by Us, now? 

Mi. Why, your pretty Fellows, . Dear, your Hows 
Vioanti, 1 Four Men of Wit and Taſte, Child. 

Gran. I know very few of thoſe.z but I come from a 
Country, Sir, where half the Nation are juſt ſuch pretty 
Fellows as thou art. 

Wit. Hahl that muſt be a pleaſant Place indeed l What 
8 come from Paradiſe, Child? Ha! ha! ha! 

Fran. Don't you know he's 725 come from France, Sir! ? 

Mit. You jeit! 

Gran. Why ay Now you ſee, Witling, your Vanity 
has brou — — into à Fool's Paradiſo. 

Wis. O you pleaſant Cur! what Paris, quaſi 1 Diis, 
or Paradiſe? Hal I with I had been with co 3 lam * 
you would have thought it Paradiſe: n A 

Gran. Nay, now he's fairly in. 

Mu. Tis impoſſible to be. out ov't t. Sir, in your "Gom- 
pany 5 wherever you are, it + always Parad adiſe to me, de 

Pend upon't. Ha! ha! 
Fan. Faith, Granger, there 1 think he came up with 


* . Nay, ſince the ue "has Money, we muſt of 
courſe allow him Wit; but I think he's one of your good- 
na Wen. 

toc. 

it. Ay! and to hear thee talk, * how is it poſt 

ble to want eicher? Ha! ha! cnt a wh 


=. 


mour, 


| _here: There's no ttin 
"mind to it. 85 8 


3 


© = The Ladies | 1 


1 * 1 


we” it. of a dag, 8 Needle, m my" Lead We dart it 


into your Leather- heads with three Edges: Ha! hal 


Gran. Prithee, Witling, does not thy Afurance ſomes 


times meet with a Repartee, that only lights N * 


Outſide of thy Head. 
Hit. Ol your Servant, Sir : What! now your Vire's 


| gone, you would--knock. me down with the But-end, 


would NNN ? Hal it's very well, Sir; I ha' done; Sir 


I ha' done: „ge Na y to draw Bills pen « Man | 
that has no Aﬀets.” | 
4 Man, ther has no Caſh of 


Gran. And to do it upon 
thine in his hands, 1 udence of a Bankrupt." | 

Wir. Pſhah! a meer F in the: Pan=——WEllt well 
it's all over Come, come, a nn I ro 
done; I beg pardon. | - - 

Gran. Why, chou vain Rogue! | thy Gene 

more Impudence than thy Wit: Doſt thou ſuppoſe I can 
ever take any thing ill of thee ?. 
Mit. Pſhah f fy! What Joft chen ian Man: Wby 1 
know thou canſt not live without me: Doſt think I don't 
know how to make Allowances? Tho, if I have too much 
Wit, and thou haſt tos little, how. the Devil can either 
of us hel it, ou know? Hal ha! 

Fran. | honeſt Witling i not 10. be put out of 
humour, i foe. Ts 

Gran, No, faith, nor out of countenance 

Mit. Not I, Faith, my Friend; and a Man of Turn 
may * any bibi to me Not but I ſee; by his Hu- 

omething has gone wrong Il hold. fix to four 
now, thou haſt Been crabb'd at Fari in the MH. 
Gran, Not I, Faith, Sir; I would no more put my. 
ney into the Stocks there, than my Legs into the Stacks 
home again, ou you: haves 


3 Hah I very g 


inpois as pleaſant as our Change Alley here: 
A . the ſame Comedy, Sir; where poor wiſe 


Men are only Speckatore, and ahn . to: ſee Fools make 2 


their Fortune. 
Wit. Ay, but there we differ, Sir 3 yo thee are Men 


of Wit too, nne r > their Fernen awong us to 


1 


but prithee ll us: „What f i is Og 


: 
— ̃ — ¹r(———T—J— —— —— 
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7 . \ 8 ; 
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16 1 Aürus ar 3 67 5 
Gran. very likely, Sir B when Fools are fluſh of Mo- 


3 Men of Wit won't be lon ene Te h 
F = been fortunate; Sir. 125 bp . * 


. Humb! Tgad I don't know wherher he calls ms. 


* 4 Wit or a Fool. V 544 2 5 e A i 4 q\ Bart 


Gran. Oy! every body knows you! have a great deat 


of M oney. 6 10 


Fran. And I don't kndw any Man E 295 i to more Wit. 


Mit. Nay, * s true: too: prime, aa 1 be lie vs he 

me. 2 '2&H L110 Ws 
Gran. But, thee, M ng), how cas) a Man of th 

"Tees ever to think of reifing. Fortune in Change- Alle 5 


How didſt e —— oney thou art miles 


Wit. Why, as other Men of Wit: and Parts often 25 


by having little or nothing to loſe: I rais d my Fortune 


Sir, as Milo lifted the Bull, by ſticking to it every day, 
when twas but a Calf. l dbu d them with Premiums, 
Child; and laid them 6n thick when the Stock was lou; 


and did ir all from a Braſs Nail, Bo = In ſhort, 2 


once a day for a few Mozthe! ing at 
— erik and rifing at the ſame D I. 2 to go 
to bed at this end of the Town; I have at laſt 8 
my Accounts: and now wake every Morning Maſter of 
Five-and-Twenty Hundred a Lear, Terra Firma, and Felf 
in my Pocket, Boy: | have Fun in — vob befide, YR 
Gran. And all this out of Chan Aae oF 
Wit. Every Shilling, Sir; all out of Stocks, Parts 
Bulls, Rams, Bears, and Bubbles un 
e Theſe Frolicks of Fortune do "Wo Jalticdiar 
Leads they ſufficiently mortify the Proud and ann 
that have not been the better for them. 1 | 
Fran. O! I know ſome are ready iro burst even at tho 
8383 of their on Relations. | 
Mit. I. and ſo do I; there's that ſarly put „my . | 
cle the — won't pull off his Hat to me now 
ay xr ſlaving Cur, that is not worth above a. T reer | 
ear, and minds nothing but his Bufineſs——- | | 
8 And ſo is out of humour with N 
bare done That in a, Twelvemonth, t at he has been 
ing for theſe twenty Near? 112 9 
it. But I intend to ſend him a if he ddes not 


3 his Manners, now I' ſhall diſinherit bim. & KY 


Gran. What are we to think of this, Frank ly?: Is For- 


tune really i in her Wits, or is the World out of them? en 
Th 0 9 Fran. 


2 * 


— 


| 1 5 ad, Child, 132 14.5 it n for my o 00 


Sx *. 


Sy Ker 8 »& 


2 27 Lade Phioſphy. ” 17 


„ 8 +. 4 


Fran. Much ae it uſed to be; ſhe has only found a new 


change! for ber Tides of Favour. 
wir. Pri 1557 why dot not come into the Alley, and ſee 
us fcramble for them? If you have a mind to philoſo- 
Phize, 1 s Work for your Specul; ations? I- 
Bad Ft never 80 there, but it puts me in mind of the Po- 
etical Regions of Death, whe alt Mankind are upon a 
evel! There you'll, ſee a Dake dan ngling 8 nick 4 Di- 
rector; here 4 Peer and 2 Prentice 925 r an 
Eighth: there a Jew and a Parſon making u . 3 
ere! 4 you; g Woman of Quality 1 Bears of 4 


Juaker ; and there an old one ſelling Refu Hals to 3 Lleu- ; 


f. 
e en ede K of Flortale] has he / Jibnhtea. to- 


gether? ; . 
. 11 01 there's $.n0 cb Fun, in the Undteſe ! 5 "pad! 


ere's, nd: Fs 19 Periſh me!'if I haye had time” 
to ſee m Mi but of a ay theſe THREE None 
Gran. 15 65 a thou im mean? Thou 


or . E may, Een Ps, here a Stable of Scrubs, 9 


nen whe own, or ſo ut, chi 


& 4 a9 


Fran. Prithee, who is ſhe? "Ta an 
; Wis, II ſhew you, my Dear Fu > ok vein r he 
in my Pocket.” 1777 a ME 
(Gran. at doſt thou bocaf : * oy fa un 4 a : 
2 00 qu, I know. are my Friends; an e 
ince I a 1 m ſure . army 8 power to m 
Pl venzuie to to tit PET ens , that's Whoo, Child. 


D 4 


Fan. 


What's here? pe e e mpg ** 


ry (Read, MOT * 
To Sir Gilbert Wrengle: 8 1 a8; 


Sr, r 5 your ContraBt 4 11th of * Fry 


I now Ga Eletion of your younger Daughter, Nys. Char- 
lotte W. ; and do bereby 5 8 4570 Conſent: 76 be 
ferthwith jo "wy F; ” the ſaid Charlotte in ber State "of Ma. 


trimony. Ion my Hand, &c. _ op nam Atling. 
123 W 41s * n 
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Ha, ha, ha! 


att x 
* ** 


18 5 The Kerr or,” 74 8 5 
Wit. 1 think ſo: 11 afſure you, Gentlemen, I tak 


this to be the Conp de Maitre of ho wh ole Alley: N 


a Call now, that none of your thick-skull'd Talcularors 
could Fen il thought 1 
Gran. Well, Sir; and does this Con ſecu the 
7. is Fortune to ou too? . Pm 
it. OI Pox! I knew that Was all Rug Wen He 
n Three N a· piece upon, them in the 
South-Sea, when it was hs, about Far, provi ded they mar- 
ried with his Conſent, which by this Wont tract you know 
I have a Right to——So there” $ * 1. Thirty Thouſand 
dead, 25 ears. * 1 0 k 10 
Tran. But pray, Sir, as not the Lad: erſe a Right 
of Refuſal, bh Vell as 2 — 21 F oY 
Mit. A Right! a who doubts it? Ev Word has 
« Right to be a Foo Fool, if 1 f ſhe] has à mind pap, th at's cer- 
tain: But Charlorte happens I be a Girl of T Taſte, 
3 The is none of ole Fools, that will Rand. in on 
own Take, 1 can tell you. 1 
Fran. Well, but fo, vou expect ſhe ſhould bl Sal 
to our argain? f 4 
Wit. 520 No, child: Rut doſt en. Hale THE" 2 
Citizen's hter can refuſe, ok Man of nf, N 
Fortune, with her Eyes open ir 1 
. Gran. Impudent Ro — '[-4fide. 
Fran. Nay, I grant your See een A But I 
mean, you ave till left her Conſent at lar | in the 
Writing ; 
Eis, Her Conſent! didit thou think 1 minded. _, 
Mant | 1 know, if the Stock did but whip up, T ſhou 
re of her, than a poach'd Eos Lie ro let 
you — — io the Secret, n my Dear, I am ſecure. of. that alrea- © 
* for the Slut's in 0m with "ay and does not know i it: 


* How came you to k w it re 

Mis. By her ridiculous „ retendt to hate me, Child: 
for we never meet, but it's & mortal War; and never part, 
till one of us is rallied to death: Ha, ha! 

Fran, Nay, then it mult be a Match; 5 for Ifee you ars 
reſolv 'd to take no Anſwer. 

Wit. Not I, Faith! I know her play too well for that! 
In ſhort, I am this very. Evening to attack her in form; 


5 to ſhew you Jam à Man of Skill, I inrend to make 


y.. firſt Breach from a 5 of Italian Mufick, in 
Which | 


"wy 
"WW 
5 


= 


LAGS, 


*V. 


8 — 


a jv» 


e fing my. own: » Þ Pen, ad mr th ."" 


- Town! in Triumph. 4 715 


Fran. Lou are not oing to her now? 2 
is. No, no, I mult firſt go and give the Governans = 
Summons here: I muſt find out Sir Gilbert; he's: here- 
abouts: I long to make him growl a little; for I know 
he'll fire, vie he ——— it, as if it _ * a- ; 
aint: the Company's rter. Ha, ha! vit Wit. ; 
, Fran. When all's ſaid, this Fellow ſeems to feel his | 
Fortune more than moſt of the Fools that have been 
lately taken into her Favour. 2 
Gran. Pox on him! 1 ha rather have b Coietitucion, 9 
than his Money : Prithee let's follow, and fee how the | 
old Gentleman receives him. 
Fran. Nowexcuſe me; I can't reſt tall Sis ci 
You know my Affairs now require Attendadc e. 
Gran. That's true; I . take no notice to Sbre- 
nia of my being in Town: 1 have my Reaſons for it. 
Bas. ery well 5 75 we a N wer 's e | 
9 * N 


* * 
* N 7 


* 
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The. se Sir Gilberts 4. 


eg 


anni 00 | Sophronia ant Charlone, 


| 5 e 
>, Al ha! ha! 
Spb. Dear Sifter, Laws bb bo ans 
| in your Mirth : You really overpower me! 
1 | N up fe yu know 

_ Char. Well; well! 1 ON —— 

hing is the ur ter of ane the World 3 

ry ny god Occafion=— 43 Pp 

So 0 2 yon are reſolv to appear o. 

— O! — help it, L love it dearly; ad prag 


C5 N Spb. 


— 


F where' s the harm of it? 


— 


3 
* K * 1 — —_— . r — of A . . IF 3 
— — — — — * 1 a, 2A "Ms . _ 8 ” —_ l td. Ho * * . | 2 n W 
er —_ - > ae. Ma an _ * "XV — 4 ; N 4 =. * 
_ A aol * * - * . * l — S r 5 TO RES Boy het) _— . let; 
* ” ye * p 
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- ture threw them into the 


Fo 
* W n 1 7 


* 


w _ AA 
© Soph: Lobk you, Siſter) = grant;you, that Niſibility is 
only given to the Animal Rationale; bur really in- 


dulge it, as if you could given other! Proof of your 


'S$peniewt> roi) 5: Zig bas dg N um 1 on lf al 


— 


- Cher, And if I were to corte into your Sentiment dear 


Species at all:. ii en ebe od e ont en 


£ Spb. The World, Siſter, is a Generation uf. Ignorants: 
And for my part, I am fe ſolud to do whit in He. dies to 


nend tocdhoſterityl oc 40 flow e ett Strg 
Char. Why r don't deſpair uf a Man, I hope!!! 
; but will have all Mankind deſpair of me. 


£5 Ay, b. Nos 
Tl Char: Tod poſtrively fie a Maid-t- : venoM eid wat 
b. You, perhaps, may think that, dying a Martyr; 


but I ſhall not die a Brute depend upon tt. 
Char. Nay, Ldon't think you'll die eicher, if you can 
hei it. $310 on Oe wey $56 | n ant Poon) 
1 Mi. dam! gniod yeo io 
(Char. „Madam, that you are a Woman, \and ma 
Happen to . your Mind * 2 „ s 
oy A Woman! that's ſo like your ordinary way of 
thinking; as if Souls had any Sexes——Ne——when J 
die, Madam, I ſhall endeayour to leave. ſuch Senzgiments 
behind me, that (n gms. Soriar) the World Vi 
be convin©d*my purer Part had no Sex at all! 
Char. Why a k 


hope we are not bound to Keep al} we\make neither. 


Spb. You'll find, Madam, that an elevated Soul may | 


be alwayswnafter of its-periſhable-P 
AE dear dent 
cramm'd into our Bodies merely to ſpoil ſport, that a vir- 
tuous Woman is only ſent hither of a Fool's Errand? 
What's the Uſe of our coming into the World i ye are 
to go out of it, and leave nobody behind 25 9 „ 
Spb. If our Species can be only ſupported: by 
groſs Mixtures, of which Cookmaids and Pon are 
capable, People of Rank and Erudition ought certainly 
to deteſt them. O! What 'pity_ tis che Divine Secret 
ſhould be loſt! I have ſomewhere read of an antient 
Naturaliſt, whoſe laborious Studies had diſcover'd a more 


innocent way of Propagation 3 but, it ſeems; his Tablets 


unſortunately falling into bis Wife's hands, the groſs Crea- 
Fire. 11 1 hk: Ls =t : 56897 


-— 


it will be hard to imagine, that any _ 
one of our Sex could make ſuch a Reſolution 3 though I 


Aha arts TN 4 
do you 5 Sols are 


thoſe - 


Char, 535 


wall - 


— 


— 


\ 


5 3 The — * 


: bartl Indeed, my dear/S8ifter}'if you talk thus in Com- 
p 5 People will take you for àa Mad woman, 
Rn be even with them, aun Walk” choſe-mad, | 
"har differ from my Opinion. | 
| Char! >ButT rarher hope the World ill t be bai. . 
dle, an to think this is not your real Opinion.” G3 1 
pb. L ſhall wonder at nothing that's ſaid or thought by 
6 People of your ſullied Imagination | 
| rSullied ! I would Rave you to know;* Madam, 1 
think; of nothing but what's decent g natural. 
Sypb. Don't be too poſitive, Nan i 
Char, That may be; but! don't think of them. 
Sopb. No! Did not you on to me juſt ny you were 
| DI to marry? | = 
Char. Well! and where's che Crime, pray: e 
What! you want to have me explain?” Bur Fan = 
vor defile my Imagination with ſuch groſs Ideas. = 
Char. But; dear Madam, if Marriage were ſuch an a- _ 
beminable Bufnels, how comes it that all the World al- 8 
lows it to be honourable ? And I-hope'you won't ex . 
me to be wiſer than nay: of my Anceltors, by* chipbin ing 
the contrary? 
_ - -Gpb.»No5/ but if you will 188 Hiſtory; Siſter; you 
<> will find, that the Subjects of the greateſt 1 
| Earth were only propagated: from violated Chaſtity + 
| Sabine Ladies were Wives, tis true, but glorious raviſh'd 
- Wives. Vanquiſh'd they were indeed, but they fürrender d 
not: They ſeream'd, and cry'd, and tore, and as far as their 
weak Limbs would give them leave, refiſted and abhor d 
the odious J A 
Char. And yet, for all that Niceneſs, they vol it a 
ol opping Race of Rakes, that allied" the Whole World 
about them. 
Spb.” The greater Nill their Glor * aka though they 
/. were naturally Prolifick, their R ſtance proved. hey. 
: were, not Slaves to Ap etite. 
, Char. Ah! Siſter, P he Romans had not been ſo: 
| ſet, the glorious Reſiſtance of cheſe fine Ladies might 
have been all turn d inta Coquettry. 
Sopb. There's the Secret, Siſter: Had dur Moden 
Dames but the true Sabine" Spirit of Diſdain, Mankind 
ht be again reduced to thoſe old Roman Extremities; 
our ſhameleſs Brides would not then be led, but 


| drag 2 to the Altar; er dee not cal'd-<Marriage, 


* * * a oe 
| HE” Fa 2 * 
> * 8 - E _ 
1 ö 
. rere 


„rr 


— 


C3 ut 


— 


22 e , 


but a ee And the conquer d Beauty, not the Bri- 
dal Virgin, but the Victim. 


Chan. © ridiculous} And ſo you would ben 88 
d, that were not firſt raviſh'd, according to Law? 

__ Soph, I would have Mankind owe their yeſt of us 
rather to the Weakneſs of our Limbs, than of our Souls. 
And if defenceleſs Women muſt be Mothers, the Bruta- 
lity at leaſt ſhould lie all at their door. 
Char, Have à care of this Over-Niceneſs, dear Siſter, 
leſt ſome agreeablg young Fellow ſhould ſeduce pe to 
the Confuſion of log it. You'd make « 
rueful Figure in Love! 
Spb. Siſter, you make me ſhudder at your Freedom! 1 
in love! I admit a Man! What! become the voluntary, 
2 lawful Object of a corporeal Senſuality! Like you ! 


+ 3 my elf a Tyrant! a Deſpoiler! a Husband 
2 
Char, I am afraid, by this Diſorder of your Thoughts 
dear Siſter, you have gorone in in your Head, that i + 
know how to get rid 1 ano! 
Spb. I have, indeed; but it's only the Male-Creature 
chat you have a mind to. 
L* Why, that's poſſible too 3 for I bave oftenobſerv'd 
* A Mr. Frankly" s being particular to me. 
| ph, I 1 3 your account, becauſe I know 
he impoſes you. | DW ve. 
Char, You now it! 
r I know his Heart, and | chat anche is Miſtreſs 
Wd - |: 
Char, Another ! 
Another, but one that to my 8 will ne- 
ar of him; ſo don't be uneaſy, ** all in 
ay * 06 Ae may be aflur'd of. 
; rizingly Kind indeed! n 
oh gr know. too I have # grear deal in my In- 


aan 
ur. For me or him, dear Siſter )?! 

Spb. mg ay; now you won't-ſuffer me to oblige ad 
vel u, 1 7 the Animal, and for ball: 4 1 go | word 
ire him away. ; 
. before have him? dea * 

$ 3 gnorance is ſo vain, « ar er. 
wah now think it high time to explain to 
Chor. Then we al e one anotl wa 


*\ Char 


| ry 


ede Ladies: Philſopty. 


 fonately in love with me 


Char. I know, upon his treating with an Father, his : 


Lawyer once made you fore Offers. 


Soph. Poe then you 977 know too, that upon my 
2 


Offers, he fe 


ar. J did not hear of its Violence. 3 

So violent, that he has never ſince ad to o open 
his ips to me about it 3- but to revenge the ſecret Pains 
I gave him, has made his publick Addreſſes to you. 


| fighting tho 


aca ** a violent 
8 


Char. Indeed, Siſter, you ſurprize me; and tis hard to 


ſay, that Men impoſe more upon us, than we * er 
ow 4 


Char. But is there a neceſſity, my dear Sepbronia, that 

muſt rather believe you than ard Ha! ha! ha! 

Spb. How, Madam! Have 19 8. the Confidence to 

ſtion my Veracity, by ſuppotu 1g me b of <A 

deavour to deceive you ? 

- 2 No hard Words, dear Siſter 3 I only. ſuppoſe. you 
apable of deceiving yourſelf, as I am. 

b. Oh! mighty probable indeed! You are a Perſon 
of 1 mg Penetration! Your Studies have open d to 
the utmoſt Receſſes of Human Nature: But let me tell 

u, Sifter, that Vanity is the only Fruit of ane 
bratins I deceive myſelf; Ha! ha! ba? | 
| Char, One of us certainly does! Ha! ba! 
Fo There I agree with you. Ha! ha! 
ar. Till Lam etter convinc'd then on 0 455 * 
Vai lies, give me leave to laugh in my turn, * 
Siſter 
Spb. 01 ne ſveet Madam! Un! hat... 
35 01 ha Ut m ieee decid the 
ar. O! here's 1 5 2 
Queſtion. Ha! N. 2 4 


bs Ka | 6 Charlonre! what wonderful Nothin, 


V. Subject of this mighty Merriment ? 
8 5 werde! Madam 2 re 10 80 
auß; « Man, it ſcoms. 1 hat 


4 y 


23 
Spb. Ton don't apo, perhaps, that Mr. Frankly i is paſ- 


- Phelefore by what I have told ou. ma | | 
8 enn ihe ie ile tree Al Y you "_ | 
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1 7 Nui e, - 
I. . Charlotte, wilt thou never have any thing Ae is in 
thy Head? 


Char. I was in ho 8, nothing that was in m er's 
Head, would be a Crime in e 11 i 


IL. . Your Siſter 51 "What? How? Who i 1s. it you 1 
laughing at? 

Char. Only one aorher, Madam; but perhaps our 
Ladyſhip may laugh at us both: for, it ſeems, m Sitter 5 


and I both inſiſt, that * Chad is poſitively 3 1 ove but 
with one us. 


L. W Cn: 8 24 20s oh e 1 
Fil Spb. Mr. Frankly, 000. 0 2 _ * Jin 2 
1 IL. Vr. Mr. Frankly in love with one of you vod! 2 
1 Soph. Ay, Madam; but it ſeems we bad. make him to 
ourſelves!”! 

. LW, Then Charlotte was in the right i in one Point. 

* *Sopb;" Tn what, dear Madam? 
= L. Vr. Why, that for the ſame reaſon you have been 
1 laughing at one another, I muſt Kr beg leave to 
yy at you both Ha! ha! 
| Char. So! This is rare Sport. **"[ Aſide. 

L. W. But pray, Ladies, how tas hab OY Chin of 
this Gentleman's affion for you been in either of your 


Heads? 5 
We Nat „Madam, not that 1 value the Conqueht, but 
Lady ip knows he once treated with my; Father 
7 5 my accbunt. 
L. Vr. I Labs he wade that his Pretence Fd get. ac- 
quainted in the Family. 
Soph, Perhaps, Madam, 1 have more coercive. Reaſons, 
IV bur — not W enough at preſent | to inſiſt upon their 
Validity. ; 

L, Vr. ,Sopbroyia, you have, Prudence, C8 h, wal by, 
and +eads. Fer e ar have you tb urge, ſweet Lady? How | 
came y * perky into your Head, pray 

Char. Realty, Madam, I can *t well ſay how he got i 
but there he is, that's certain: What will be able to Ab 
him out * Heaven knows. 

L. Hr. nk PU inform you then; thigk no more of 
Hal bat * 95 of you, and 1 anſwer for your ( Cure. 

a! ha! ha! - 

Char, I ſhall follow your Preſcription, Madam, when | 
I am once ſure how lirtle he thinks of 1 me. 


33 0 * 
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IL. . Then judge 6 that, when T'afure you, that his 
Heart is utterly and ſolely given up to me. 
"Spb. Well! 1 did not think my Lady had been capabll 
of fo much * 1 ed wall : Et | 
. Chay. How! to you, Madam? How is 1 at poſſi ble, un- 
leſ he makes ou en EL „ 7; 1 

I. . There's no occaſion to ſuppoſe that neither; 
there are Paſſions you have no Notion of; He knows my 
Virtue is impregnable ; but that——preſerves him mine., 
Char. Nay, this does puzzle me indeed, Madam. 

77. Soph. If you had ever read Plato, Siſter, you might have 
known, that Paſſions of the greateſt Dignity have not their 


- 
* a 


Source from Veins and Arteries. 


I. Wr. Sopbronia, give me leave to judge of dr: per-- 


Haps I don't infiſt that he is utterly Platonick neither: The 
Manſion of the Soul may have its Attractions too; he is 
Fortu 1 eie Biel... rr re LEE, 
* Chir. Well, Madam, fince I ſee he is ſo utterly at your 
Ladyſhip's Diſpoſal, and that 'tis impoſſible your Virtue 

can make any uſe of him in my vulgar way; ſhall I be 
your good Word to my Father, only to. make me Miftrets 
of his mortal Part? 7 5 * 5 ; 1 * FER. ö py 
what will this World come to? This. 


IL. . Heavens! 
Creature has ſcarce been two years from School, and yet 
is impatient for a Husband? No, Madam, you are too 
young; as = but——Ccruda Marito. Your. Education is 
not yet finiſn d; firſt cultivate your Mind, correct and 
mortify theſe Sallies of your Blood; learn of your Siſter 
here, to live a bright Example of your Sex; reſine your 
Soul, give your happier Hours 2 Science, Arts, and 
Letters; enjoy the Raptures of Philoſophy, ſubdue your 
Paſſions, and renounce the ſenſual Commerce of Mankind. 
- Char, O! dear Madam, I ſhould make à piteous Phi- 
loſopher ; indeed your Lady ſhip had much better put me 


out to the Buſineſs Iam fit for: Here's my Siſter has 


Learning enough 0 Conſcience for any one Family; and, 
of the two, I had much rather follow your Ladyſhip's Ex- 
ample, and uſe my humble Endeavours toencreaſe it. 

L. Vr. My Example! Do you ſuppoſe then, if I had 
been capable of groſs Defires, I would have choſen your 
(pA ay the Grarificator of them ? 5 3 
Char. Why not, Madam; my Papa's hale Man, and 


though be as twice your Ladyſhip's Age, he walks as 


ſtrait, 


5 ; * 7 8 ES ** 3 N 5 „ | 
: n rn | | 4 
e Ladits Philoſophy. 2 


1 F on, 
882 178 leads, up. Country- Dance as brisk, as a Beau 
Lr. Come, none of your ſenſual 8 from 
4 4 db I yr 'govern'd by my Tarengs A caps ah 


8383 Fe 10 10 | 
25 ar. Yo. in ointure. . 
L. Vr. When 1 one throu gh m FR, ? 
dam, Philoſo ky” will tell you, 85 le a — — 5 
- fkur'd Mind, tho fated to a usband, may be at once yi f 
Wife and Virgin. BY 
Char. Prodigious! LA de. 


L. r. What ist you ſmile at, „Madam . 
Char. Nothing, Madam, only I don't underſtand theſe 
Philoſophical 1 yfteries ; 5 bur if your Ladyſhip will in- 
dulge me, in, marrying Mr. Frankly, as 5 dying a Maid 
«frerwards, I'll. take my Chance for it. | 

L. Vr. What a giddy Confidence! But thou art firange- 
ww vain, Charlorte, to be ſo importunate for a Man, that, | 
as I bave.told thee, has the Misfortune to be peiſicatcly =; 
in love with me. 
© Char. Indeed, indeed, Madam, if your Ladyſhip would | 
but giye him leave to T5 his Mind ficely, he would 
certainly tell you another 

So - I will fend for him. 3 minute, and convince 
you of Jour Error. 3 Y 
£30? R K Enter a Servant. eee 0 

«1 Serv. Madam, Mr. Frankly. 


I. Vr. He never came more rene bear: him 
0 en in. FL ; | 


a woo as & 


Enter Mr. Wenk, 


wi % We. 0¹. Me. rinks * welcomeſt Man alive; | 
Fran. Then I am the ppieſt, I am ſure, Madam. 
I. Wr. O fy! 1s there any one of this Company could 
make. you; ſo? 1:5 | 
ee. There cone i in the Coinpany] Madam, has a great 
deal more in ber N than I am afraid ſhe'll part with | 
to me. 
St h. Are: you this hard-hearted Lady, Siſter ? Does 
this Deſcription reach you, pray ?' [Aſide. 
Char. The. Power: does not deſcribe you, PII _—_ for 
ir A, > 
700 Mr. Rn mon _ yy. particulare=——You have 
| me- 
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ſomethingt* ſay to one of theſe Ladies; Em fure. {ToFran. 
Fran. I have ſomething, Madam, 9 OUS. A 

. Soph; Shall we let him peak. 8 | 

Char. Freely. LW 

L. Mr. Which of theſe two now, i you vers fv 
chuſe, could you really give up your Heart to 

Fran. O! Madam, as to that I dare my ſay, «Si 
Jobn Suckling did upon the ſame Occaſion... | 

| Sopb, Pray, what was that? | x 

Fran, He ſure is bappieſt, that bas Hopes of ker 3 
Nest Him, is He, that ſees you both together. 

L. Vr. Perfectly fine: Nor is there more Wit in the 
Verſes themſelves, than in your polite Application of 
them Mr. Frankly, I muſt beg your pardon I know 
it's rude to whiſper,” but you have Ge Nature; and to 
oblige a Woman —— 

Fran. Is the Buſineſs of my Life, Madam What the 
Devil can all this mean? 1 have: been oddly catechiz'd 
here Sure they have not all agreed to drag me to 2 
Declaration for one of them it looks a little like it— 
But then, how comes Charlotse into ſo vain a Project? nay, - 
ſo hazardous? She can't but know, my holding the other 
two in play has been the only means of my getting Ad- 
mittance to her perhaps lil may have her 
GR this Enn. unlikely but I muſt be 

(Aſide. 

I. 5. Wr. Na Ladies, you can't but ſay I laid you fairly 
in his way: ag to Soph. and Char.} And yet you ſee 
from bow pal ee egard to me, he has 1 
avoided a Dy for either of you, at leaſt, 

Spb. Your Ladyſhip won't be offended, if, for a mo- 
ment, we ſhould ſuſpend your Conc luſion. 

L. Vr. Not age &z "if Suſpence can make you hap 
Py, live always in it. 

Char. But pray, Madam, let him o on a little. wick 

L. Mr. Oh! you ſhall have enough of him. Well you 
are a horrid Tyrant, Mr. Frankly : t you plainly fee, 
here are two Ladies in this Company, that have a mind 
you ſhould declare in favour of one of them: 

Han. Yes, Madam, * N GR . * threo 


Ladies in the 7. 
I. Vr. What then? 
Fran. Why then, Madam, Ln afraid of „end- 

ng that third Perſon, than either of the other two. 2 


28 "The Rr 381); tr) 
Lu. To ? Chat, 'Obſerve hi | 
| his Awe, 15 . Flove Ref e 27 N 

Sopb.- With Son, 5 n. never was fümiliar 
L. G a k OWN 
05 r. Come, now do you botli ask the eſtion, I 
have done, each Ga 4 of hetſelF:22 - Ws 105 „Nd 
1:CCbar. Your Lady ſhip's in the ri — — 1 Ade. 
Sir, without any Apology then, I am oblig'd to aK You 
whether it be my Lady, or "uy Siſter, {you rally. are in 
love with? 331 J 

Fran. $0 wowite's Plain: [4 ide] When'cithes of the 
uk me, vou Abe our of the DO, 1 can 1 aſſure. 


adam. 14 a 5 2 
a We.” Hal hat 1 | 1 f A 1 oc 

©: Soph. Who's in the. Nest now Sine? n al 

Char. If I had put mol elf in, you” would vines been 
there, Pltanſwer for 


Im. 751 40 E 
n Spb. Then I'll do you that Favour; Nidda. | 
Fran: So! Now FRG? Lether but P am ready 
her too. FS 2 1. 0 
Sopb. Tou log sir, che wha era in: Tho don 
ſuppoſe, if I ask you the ſame Queſtion; tis from 
ſame Motive; der ſince theſe Ladies have oblig'd me 
to it—which of them is it you ſincerty are a Slade to? 
Tran. Since 1 find your Motive is only Complaiſance to 
this, Madam, I Jope you will not 4 wt it n 
Ankwer, 5 ad 
Soph. Fam 55 ele e itt ni 
ber Ladyfhi A ena leas'd to mention ReſpeA—1 think 
there's Reſpe and emonſſration too, Madam. * Hoh,ͤj: 
On & er Alle to 1. W. 
L. Vr. Ferant ber both to me, Child But 1 
Vill fpeak once more fer all of u Sir, that you 
may not be reduc'd to farther: Ambiguities———ſup n 


we are all agreed; you'ſhould have leave to declare w | 
bf us then your Heart is utterly in the Diſpoſal f? 
Frun. Then I muſt ſuppoſe, Madam, that one of you 
heb a mind Tſhould wake the other two my Enemies- 
L. Mr. All your Friends, depend upon us. 
Fun. So were all the three Goddeſſes to Paris, Madam 
till he preſum'd to be particular; and raſhly ' gave the 
Apple to Venus : You know, ; NP 1 was. his im- 
mortal Enemy ever er. awe 9907 {00 GL 
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YE ; 
* L Vr. Gir hay dh [5 the Modeſty and N 


hascharm'd mes As JOE nat 


of your Reply. 


.»[ Soph. Now, Siſter, was this Delicac of his Taſte and 
ito me; o you, | 


Lanning pres to tecommend himſe 
think you Len S8 a5 
el I dont diſpute its rec bins to you2 
Spb, He thinks it. doss, depend upon tit :: 2 
Clan.-Though T can hardly -think: that of him, yet 1 
can t ſay indeed he has taken much 2 
-himfelf! to me all this while: 1 ſee nourtaſon becauſe 
we y are to be reſpetted forſooth, thas Indy not be pleasd 
in my turn too. uod L 21 4 daten om [To-berſelf 
Fran. And now, Ladies, give: meideaye to ak you a 
. bas end altncdlf woy wn L 
Mr. You may command us; Sir. 


gad SY 16492 ie Ac 


1529 108 


Fran. Then whofe cruel . to: wtjjeme\ to 


A Declaration of my Heart, wall knew there was 
ndt one uf you, from the — —ñ—ä—ä or 
Circumſtances, Lcould hope the leaſt Favour or Mercy. 


„L. N Explain yourſell. uns 1o7 ah 
Fran. — _— 8 as to 1 
honoura iſposꝰd of . from you my utmoſt. Vani 

could no/ dare en Hope, f than could! your; Walk 

ire . here [To Soph. ] if poſſible, my Fate were 

5 — ſtill here Im. ö bee 
- berleſs and ered UG b oral! bag av? 

Sopb. Rivals f. ABS 30 1 . nor [MT] : reif 
Fran. Ay, i not © every Velame in youll 

A Rival? Do you not paſs whole Days, nay ſome- 

appier ier Night, with them alone ? The Living and 

the Dea. cuous in your Favourt Old venerable 

Sages, even in their Graves, can give you Raptures, from 

Whoſe Divine eee no mortal I ver can perſuade 

ou. Vw it 0 n 1 78 


2 Ke l Char 9. le e pleaſe N 3 
a 3 


* 


times h 


at leaſt. 5 
— 


Fran. (Turning, to Char) And here; ee $9720) 


L. Vr. Hold, Sir a Truce with: your Negatives, leſt 


they grow too vehement in their Ar mation you hade 
hitherto 


Nan 


* 
* : 
2 K 
* 
bd 


9.% 7 
90 8 


yſtüp, vou art | 


deten thewey 


2. 


* ONE "Oh 7 2 * ny DER. 
in <2 ot 1 „ th 1 
— BN ek COD . 
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hitherto my Eſteem Ea . mis" it by ; cms wy Diſcre 

force me not to Wur- 2 * — rap 2 — 
ou-—dYJpbrona, I have carried this Matter to the 

at Limits of Diſeretion l hope you, and your & 81 

ſter, are now deliver d from your Error; if not, I'IIL i in- 


f e and leave ene full Conviction . 


| and-extenfive C 
| you; make me tremble at he © Thought: en TW1y 


ide Ins N | Dit 3 

1 Tam afraid my Lady takes: tweaking of me. 

5. Sir, what you have done was from ber o De- 

fire 3 and ſince 1 am the Occafion, it is N 

fand engag d for your Reconciliation. 

| Fran. Then give me leave to hope, ae 

Sb. From what Pretenfion, Sir? From any Wada 

—— Behaviour? ——— do vou licentious 


at olious Word? 1 


1 _ Madam, I only: mean 
b. I know your 2 sz and werbe wa 
ear it. n 


Frass. 


Niml . = 


5 eee | hand diſoblig d — all, 1 be. 
Love : [Afide.) You are not out of humqur?- | 

bur. I do not know whether I am ox nol ©, L 

Fran. So cold, Charlotte, after I bare had my Wins upon 


the ſtretch this half hour, to oblige + 


Char. N. in blowing erer 's Vanity at m my 
Would you have had me "+ ons up cheir Jealouſy, 


at the Expence of my well-being with you ? 


—— me tuo, ſor ought I know. 


Char. You; that are fo dextrous in impoſing upon others, 


yourſe] elf, Chay- 


Fran, Frome, come, don't 3 


terre, ——— this ndleſs, this childiſh * 


eee as long as ſhe lives, I find. 


has. no Reſentment at 8 may bens. 


© Fram 


diculous by your own Conſent, expoſi 
them to you? 


certainly find myſelf uneaſy, and you car? t perſuade me 


I am not ſo. 


an ill humour, it's a fair ſtep at lea to your _ into 
a good one. 


Wh 1 thought 1 left my Siſter in too ls humour 
retire with 2 7 ; but 1 ſee ch 

4 Meanneſs in theit Souls, they II overlook' the Selten 
As to accommodate their ſenſual Con 


* But F ruſt not 


| * 
if my Lady * r 


9 
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Frau. Pray think a little; is my having made them ri- 
F g a you ro ben. 0 or 


. ak. kb Bo Bs Matters 'comtriy'd';/ but 1 


% © & 


Fan. Well, well; fince you can't juſtify your being in 


Ker Come, 1 will not be wheedled! now. 25 
Fan. Nay, but hear me. bs 2.15 


Sophronia enters nnſeere, while Frankly from: ro ane. 
f aj 200 Charlotte apart. , : 


+ OL e 8! 


80 „What can theſe Creatures 55 * ad ne 
eſe Carnage Carnage Lovers have fu 


corporation 
is fo— her 7 * have loſt all Reſentment already: 
ſeen, leſt they miſtake my innocent 
Curioſity for Jealouſy. 


Cbar. "Well, but you might have thrown in © civil * 
to me in my turn too. - 
Fran. Alas} poor Lady! Pray ha one civil thing did 
I mean to any body but ourſelf2 'Befides, was not you | 
2 of the the Goddeſſes, Miſs 2 * Which of _ 
o you iu I meant Ge 7 
9 e ow fig you make me? 2 By. 
Fran. Na 


ore ek qr mare 


+3 


. Tait n 87 ith Ps 


7 2 A prerty innocent r Confeon =D 20 e 
6 Lac Have I my Senſes? * 
ar. Well! "but tell me what was it N a mind 


to ſay tome? 
Fran. Nothing to what 1 ld faq——O1 charlotte 
Heart grows full of you ; the leaſt Look of Ki * 

LETS Folly! Lg wat 8 7 En 


. And for what, aber all? e beg 
L Fran. 
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Fran. For that; and for a thouſand. Charms efide 
CFrefing g ber Ha wi There's ſomething. in. your ebe 
oft, ſo gentle, ſo reſign'd, and plaintive; T loved pre Th, . 
I knew it, and only thought l 2 the Pity that wanted. 
Char, What /Tranſ} anſport's in the. Paſſion, when the Ten 


derneſs i is 7 ? 


tener in the: enormous Creature l But Fl be gone, 
ier Intoxication ſhould know, no Bounds Non on 
ſecond Thouj ats PII flay——This edigus, : 
KT this Object may be uſeful ;; Vipers, it, rightly 
Fr. amd Char. — are Preſervatives > Ard as the, Par- 
ſeem in an a- tans raught their Children to abhor Inken. 
morous 10 perance, by ſhewin 8 their Slaves ęx- 
Pute, till be pos d, and ſenſoleſs in their Wine oe ſo1, 
hiffes ber.] 72 Contemplation, of this, Folly gn be 
if OOO Tp tified. Againſt , it—O! the, _ ot | 
Vantons! Wbat à riotous Diforder now muſt run, throꝰ. 
every Vein of ber whole Syſtem? How can they thus. 
Kela the 8 8 of of Human i A Kiſe, na then 
tis in ſup e. 54 goes 10 them, J. Siſter, Lam amaz d 
you gan ſtand trifling h ad when mY FIRE $ come been 
you know he want | a, 9 
Ahn, She has, certainly, * ISA ir 42271 © (fide 55 
ran. No matter, ſeem ene" and take 17 Tobie es 
q' 3 rf to 
> OP b, Shall 1 how A oe tt, pps 4 
„bar ned 5 N dear Siſter.. 
JEWS: 01 rh why, ſhould you; think ſo? But is, Hir, 
Gilbert come in, Madam? I have a little Buſineſa with 
him: If you pleaſe, E rl We upon eus him. 
© Char. With all my heart. : : 
Fran.  Amante Spoſo, c. [Ext fag 15 Wiz ak 
8 b. What means. this helge of ought? WH 
thus diſorder d It cannot=—nay, I will not —_ * 
it Jealouſy——No1;, if 1 were czpable of Folly, Ns 
ht miſlead me; yet ſtill Lam diſturb'd Les, tis 
plain, I am incens'd, provok d at him; 5. (but can I not a- 
7555 the Cauſe? O 1 TE found.1 it——aaying firſt of. 
er d up his Heart to me, his giving it to another, without 
my leave, is an Inſult on my Merit, and worthy my Re- 
e e sall— How then ſhall I puniſh him: 
ſecuring her to bis Rival Wi iling ſhall have her ; 
1 work i by my Lady, ſhe ſcems his Friend Jes, 
yea thar will entirely — my Heart: Hex; I. NN 8 
n 


* 


nh 


* 
. 


1 


"WS me 


e 5 * 0. 


e 


. * 
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„ The Ladies. wil 


find tis only decent Pride that has diſturb'd me Les, 
In Wee reſent it to their mutual Diſt appointment. 


| Thus both ſoall f. ſuffer, Joem'd to differem Fates: e bY 71 


His be e 3 be by el the Man Wr bates. [Ex. 


1 C Ti mM 
25 Wrangle and rods; 


poſſible! You amaze me KG 8 5 

Now What! as a Lover, «morouſly t vo- 
uptuoully ? 

Soph. nfamouſly! with all the glowing 
Fervour of a Libertine. 

I. . Then I am deceiv'd indeed! I thought that Vir- 
tue, Letters, and aN y, had only Charms for him: 
I have known his Soul all Ra pture in their Praiſes 3. nay, 
and belie vd myſelf the ese Object of them all. But 
is he vulgar, brutal then at laſt? No Funie Faith ſo 
falſe——'Tis well ! he has deceiv'd me, and I hate him. 
O that 2 er l Lady | . 

Sopb. She warms as I cou wi Aſide. 

L, But tell me, dear So ne 9 ad that nau- 
ſeous Girl behave to him? Was the Shame chiefly his? 
Did ſhe reſiſt, or bow was this odious Kiſs obtain d? 


Were his Perfuaſions melting, or her Allurements artful ? 


Was he enſnar'd, or did his Wiles ſeduce her ? or tell 
me all his Baſcneſs | I. burn to know; yet with to be 


deceiv'd, 7 


. Soph, — que Miſerrima falls Directiy jealous 
of bim; but I'll Cos my Uſes of it. -[ Aſide, Nay, =; | 


dam, I muſt own the guilty part was. chiefly hers: H 


ou mot ſeen the warm Advances that ſhe made him, 4 
ks, the Smiles, the toying Glances, O! ſuch wanton, 
Blandifhments to allure him 3 1 Nous he his 7 Ps . 


e to hers, but e 1. ” 


„ 24 


I. V. OI the little Sorcereſs! but 1 hall ſtop her in her 
looſe Career: I'll have her know, forward as ſhe is, her 
Inclinations ſhall wait upon my Choice; and ſince ſhe 
will run riot, I'll have her clogg'd immediately: I'll 
marry her, Sopbronia; but——where I think fit: No! 
Mr. Wiiling is her Man, or ſhe's a Maid for ever. 
Spb. That, Madam, I doubt, ſhe will never be brought 
to; ſhe mortally hates him. | 


L. V. So. much the better; I do not defign him there - 


fore as her 3 but her Puniſhment. 
Spb. This is fortunate; ſhe even prevents my N. 2. 
| Aſide. 
L. V. O! that a Man of his ſublime Faculties could fall 
from ſuch a Height. Was ever any thing ſo mean, So- 
pbronia? | z EE hoe | 
Soph. I am ſurpriz'd indeed; my Sitter too is ſo illite- 
rate, Madam. = 0 8 : 
L. V. To contaminate his Intellects with ſuch a Chit of 
an” Aninatt 0 Tempora! OO 1 
Soph. O Mores! "Tis a degenerate Age inder -Maiam. 
L. V/. Nothing but Noiſe and Ignorance ;. Girls and Va- 
nity have their Attractions now. o 
Spb. O! there's no living, Madam, while Coquettes 
are ſo _—_ tolerated among a civiliz d People! 
L. V. I proteſt, they are fo inſolently infidious, they 
are become meer Nuſances to all innocent Society. 
Spb. Tam amaz d the Government ſhould nor fet the 
idle Creatures W . I e 
L. V. The Wiſdom of our Anceſtors reftram'd ſuch” 
horrid Licences; and, you ſee, the Laws they made, de- 
ſexibꝭd them all by the modeſt Term of Spinſters only. 
L. V. But! I'll take care of hex at leaſt ; and fince ſhe; 
is become a publick Miſchief, to humble her will be a 
publick Good: , I'll ſend to Mr. Witling this moment, and 
invite him to dine here, I defire you will be in the way, 
Child, and aſſiſt me in bringing this Matter to a ſpeedy. 
Concluſion. . „„ 
Spb. Yes, I ſhall aſſiſt you, Madam; tho not to gratify 
your Reſentments, but my own: Poor Lady! is this then 
all the Fruit of your Philoſophy 2 | Is this her Conduct of 
the Paſſions, not to endure another ſhould poſſeſs what 
ſhe pretends to ſcorn ? Are theſe her Self-denials ? Where, 
where was her Self-examination all this while? The leaſt 
Enquiry there had ſhewn theſe Paſſions as they 5 25 
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a ſerious Aſpect. 
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Then had ſhe ſeen, that all this Anger at my Siſter was 
but Envy; thoſe Reproaches on her Lover, Jealouſy 


even that Jealouſy, the Child of Vanity, and her avow'd 


Reſentment, Malice! Good Heaven! can ſhe be this 
Creature, and know it not: And yet tis ſo——ſo par- 
a TOE TH Ee, 
I That Charity begins, where Knowledge ſhould, 
Aud all our Wiſdom's connſel'd by the Blood + 
I The Faults of others we with Eaſe diſcern, © 
| But our on Frailties are the laſt we learn. 
Going off, ſbe meets Frankly and Charlotte. 
Ha! Perpetually together: 
| Char. In Contemplation; Siſter? I am afraid we diſturb 
you: Come, Mr. Frankly, we'll go into the next Room. 
Spb. Mo, Madam, if you have any Secrets, I'll retire. 
Char. Nay, we have none now, Siſter, but what I dare 
ſwear you are entirely let into: Ha! ha! ha! 
Fran. So! ſhe muſt have a gentle Infult, I find; but it 
will be prudent in me to keep the peace. [ Aſide. 
Sopb. Theſe Taunts are ray! cle but to. confeſs 
the Smart, were adding to her Triumph. [Aſide. 
Char. Why ſo grave, Sphbronia ? SOT Ss 


pb. Why that Queſtion, Madam? Do you often ſeo | 


me. otherwiſe? A | | : 
' Char, No; but I thought, upon your ſuppoſing we had 
Secrets, you drew up a little, % | 
Spb. Tis poſſible, I might not be in a laughing hu- 


mour, without thinking any of your Secrets important. 


Fran. People, Madam, that think much, always wear 
{ EF 4 5 1 0. K To Char. 
Spb. As the contrary, Siſter, may be a Reaſon for your 


continual Mirth | 


Char. Well! well! ſo I am but happy e PARSE 


tent you ſhould be wiſe aeg $5,900 r 
of Wi 


Sopb. You hdve one Sign dom, I ſee; little 
thing contents you There's no bearing her. Ex. Soph. 
Cbar. She's in a high Miff. 857 


Fran. I am afraid there is no Good towards us: I ob- 


ſery'd my Lady, as the paſs'd too, had much che ſame. 

err, . nad 3 4. 
Char, Then ſhe has certainly told ber how ſhe caught 

us fooling together.. e nom ot 
WT Ds Fran, 
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Fran. No doubt on t 5 therefore we muſt expect all the 
Miſchief that either of them can do us. e ent 


Char. My Siſter can't do us much, at leaſt. 
Fran. She can blow up my Lady; and, you know, my 
W d / ae rt 
Char. She does a little overbear him indeed; not but 
he will make his Party good with her upon occaſion: I 
have known. it come to a drawn Battle between them, 
eſpecially when he has any body to ſtand by him. A ſad 
Life tho, Mr, Frankly, when conjugal Engagements are 
only Battles; does not their . frighten you? - 
ran. I can ſee no Hazard, in taking my Chance with 
you, Madam. Ar een bs ae 


Sophronia returns, and flops ſhort, ſeeing Frankly taking 
* BOTTLED De l 5 * 
* So! cloſing again the minute they are alone! 
but 1 ſhall make bold with them. [Goes forward.] Pray, 
Siſter, what did you do with that Book of mine you took 
up this Morning. | En OR 
Char, What Book ? | eee e 
b. The Confutins, you know, in my Chamber... 
ar. O! I did not mind it, I left it upon the green 
Tant 5 F e mos F 
Spb. Very well — that's al Il beg your pardon: 
Whit A cdl Sight ſhe is? 5 * i: F | 
Spa tu. [Exit, and drops ber Handkerchief. 
Fran. This Book was only a Pretence to break in 
© Char. Plainly——ſhe haunts us like the Ghoſt in Ham- 
ter. But pray, what Talk had you with my Father juſt 
now ? | 1 n 1 W ee AREA» FS 
Fran. A great deal; we are. upon very good Terms 
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there, I can tell you: But his Confcience, it ſeems, is 
under the moſt ridiculous Dilemma, ſure, that ever was. 
f Char. What do b. mean? E 4 ed W N 
Fran, If yau will ha ve patience to hear it, I'll tell you. 
© Char. 1 ſhall have no patience till I do hear it. 
Fran. Lou muſt know then, ſome time ago, Sir Gilbert 
happen'd in a mix'd Company in Change-Alley, to Join in a 
Laugh at Mr. Witling, for his Folly (as it was then 
thought) in giving out Premiums for the Refuſal of Huth. 
Sea Stock at an extravagant Price: The Beau being 
ee ee Ree ns 
IDE, | 4 ha Hale 
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offer'd, in Heat of Blood, to back his Judgment with 


x £ 


, 4 


ble, as he ſe 17 of giving it at preſent to me: 
ell! 5 


give it to you; what's the Penalty? 


" 
* 


Fran. That's true; 1 had like to have forgot it: The 


Penalty is this; If Sir Gilbert refuſes his Conſent, then he 


is 1 gov Wailing an Alternative of the Three Thouſand 
Pound Stoę | 


| Stock only, at Two Hundred. 80 low, it ſeems, 
was the Price, when this Bargain was made. | 
Char. A pinching Article: f 

has not Diſtaſte enough for a Coxcomb, to part with his 
Stock, and not toſs him a hter into the Bargain. 


Fran, Ay, but conſider; Sir Gilbert is not to part with 


bis Stock neither, if you refuſe to pry; the Gentleman. 


| Char, Why then the Foo has given his Money for no- 


"0m 
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but in the mean time, ſuppoſe he ſhould : 


am afraid my- good Father 
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thing; at lealt I am ſure be ka, if he makes his Call 


upon me. 
Fran. Ay, but here's the Maſe, ; the Fool has been 


wiſe = pins to do that already: Sir Gilbert tells me, he 


has inſiſte ou; and you may be ſure 4 Fur. 
and your Sidler Wi | do all in their power to hold your 
Father to his Bargain : So that, while the Cen va- 
lid, it will not be even in your power, Charlotte, to com- 
pleat my "Happineſs this half Year. 

Char. It gives me, at leaſt, occaſion to ſhew wa a new 
Proof of my Inclination 5 for, F confeſs, I ſhall be as un- 
eaſy as youl till, one way or other, this ridiculous Bargain 
is our of that Coxcomb's hands again. 

Fran.” O! Charlotte ! lay your Hand upon my Heart, and 
feel how ſenfibly it thanks you. 

Char. Fooliſh | 1 in 


$ophronia cx enters, as ker 705 bet Hondlerhief, and 
ob/erves them. 


Soph. Monſtrous! actually embracing him! What! Was 5 
her Tranſports: made her blind 0 Sure ſhe might 


ſere me. > 


© Obar. Be you but rul'd, * 7 engage to manage it. 
Fran. have a lucky Thought, that certainly—— _ 
Char. Peace! break thee'ott? Lo! where it comes again. 
Fran. Speak to It, Horatio [Seeing * 
Char. Do you want any thing, Siſter? 
Soph. Ay! did not I Hob an Randkeschief n 
Char. J did not ſee any. 0! bere— 1 believe this 
0 [Gives 3 it ber, 
[They al tand gravely mute for ſome time, at ary 
Charlotte, as nnea/y at ber Company, pea ke.]. 
ys 5 Do you want any thing elſe, Siſter? 
ph. ¶ Twr1ring” ort upon ber. es, Madam 
Pationse—t6 ſupport me under your injurious Aﬀurance. 
(bar. K 546 ja Temper, 8 = bis, left T ſhauld, fuſpect 
vour Fhslocbpf 94 to be only: an Aﬀe&arion of eee 
yy never could arrive at. 
There are ſome Surprizes, Madam, tob 
ry: e Guards of Human Conſtancy. 
bar. Vet I bave heard you fay, Madam, tis a Natrow- 
neſs of Mind to be ſurpriz d at any meg 4 
Spb. To be amaz'd at the Actions che Unjuſt, and 
the Abandon'd, is a Weakneſ that as often riſes from In- 


8 Ant nocence 


tob Krong for 
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nocence and Virtue: Lou muſt Sherefors Fim if 

I am aſtoniſh'd at your Behaviour, 
Fran. So! 1 ſuppoſe [ ſhall have my ſhare. preſently. 

[Hfide. 

Char, My Behaviour, Madaus, is not to be aſpers'd b 
Outrage; and if I am not aſtoniſn d at yours, tis becauſe 

the Folly bes it ought to move no FPaſſion, but La. 
Spb is to me! to me Mrs. Charlotte? 1 

Char, Ay, ay! to you, Mrs. Sphronia., 


Fran. I beg your pardon, Ladies, ſce you have pr rivate 
Buſineſs. Going. 


. Soph. No, dir hold ou are at leaſt an Accom- | 


plice, if not the Principal in the Injury I complain of. 

P Tron: Lou i. me a great deal of honour, Madam, in 
appoſing, thing in my power could diſturb 3 
77 5 Madam. wherein bgve I been o Fan ds 
injure you? 

Spb. In, the renderefs Part. 5 my Fame, my Senſe, my 
Merit, and (as the World eſteems it) in my Sex's Glory. 
Fran. Accumulated , Wrongs indeed! But really, Ma- 
dam, I am yet in the dark;, 5. mult beg you to N 2 

| little farther. 

Then plainly thus, Sir: You have robb'd. me of 
my Right; ; the Vows of Love you once prefer d to me, 
are by the Laws of Honour, without my Conſent, irre- 
vocable: but, like a vile Apoſtate, you have ſince pre- 
ſum'd to throw your # nk Malice on my. ArtraCtions, 
by baſel kneeling to another. 

Char I! the painful Conflicts of Prudery. [Afide. 

Fran. This is 1 — indeed, Madam, that the Loſs of 
what you never thought worth your Acceptance, ſhould 
be worth your Reſentment : If a Beggar ſhould ask you 


Charity, would you call it an Injury, it, upon =_ _—_— = 


it, the Wretch ſhould beg of the next Faſſe | 

Char. Well! is not that prettily ſaid now, Seer ; 

_ Sopb. The Caſe is different=—You owe me Tribute as 
your rightful Conqueror; and tho I have declin'd: the 
raſteleſs Trium h of your Homage, that's no Remittance 
of the Dut or can you pay it to the n of my 
Right, wit out rebellious Perjury to me. 

Fran. Hoyty! toyty | I-gad there will be no end of 
this I muff een talk kae t to her. | [Afide. 
Syopb. Oblations vow'd to a To uliar Power; are to its 

. Altars only due; ol o the _— might m 
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Siller's feet à Heart, which your Diſdain rejected? 
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ill receiv'd, yet ſhould the murmuring Suppliant dare to 
. invoke another's Aid, his Vows are then become profane 


and impious to the Deity: | 


Char. So! ſince he would not make her. a Goddeſs, I 
find ſhe's refolv'd to make one of herſel. [Aſide. 


Fran, Now really, Madam, if 1 were to put all this 
into plain Engliſb, the Tranflation would amount to no 
more than this, That your offended Deity is a meer Dog 
in a Manger: What the Duce, becauſe you don't love 


Oats, muſt nobody elſe eat them! Ha! ha! 
Char. Ha! ha! ha! OS EP. . 
pb. Amazement! Horror I am ſhock d and ſhiver' d 


to a thouſand Atoms! O!] my violated Ears! 


Frau. Ay, ay! Madam, you may give yourſelf as my 


Romantick Airs as you pleaſe; but, in ſhort,” I can pla 
the = oj, pg nn no longer. 2 e ; 
Sopb. Ye Powers! he triumphs in Brutality ! + 


Fan. That is, Madam, becauſe you will always take 


Civility for - Adoration.” But however, to clear up this 
whole Matter; if, for once, you can reduce yourſelf from 
a Deity-to what Nature has made you, a Woman of Senſe, 
I'll beg parcon for my Brutality, and ſpeak to you like 4 
Gentleman. % OY OT 
4 You may ſuppoſe me then to have the Senſe you 
Fran. Why then I own, Madam, when I firſt came 
from Travel, my good Father, on whom I then depend- 
ed, recommended me to an Alliance in this Family: 
I thought myſelf honcur'd in his Commands; and being 
equally a Stranger to you and your Siſter, I judg'd, as 
being the Elder, you had a natural Right to the Prefe- 
rence of my Addreſſes: I ſaw you, ſaw your Perſon love- 


_ ly, adorn'd with all thoſe Charms that uſually inſpire the 
Lover's Tongue to bend the Ear of Begury —— = 


Char. "How ſhe drops her Eyes at it! [ uſide. 
Fran. But on a ngarer- Converſe, I found you ſcarce a 


M.ͤrtal in your Sentinients; ſo utter à Diſdam of Love, 


had you imbibed from your Romantick Education: no 
wonder I ſucceeded not; I ſhall not reproach you with 
my peculiar Treatment: you pleaſed yourſelf, and I re- 
treated. On tkis I thought my Heart at 8 try 


its better Fortune here. Here Tam fix'd, and juſtify my 


Love; where then's the Injury to you, in laying at your 


Spb. 


dy 
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"Tis true, While offer'd with impure 1 5 
wh Peelend, and as a Woman only, vou ued-; me: 
But had you greatly ſought the Marriage of the Mind, the 


ſocial Raptures of the Soul; I might perha have che- 
riſh'd an tellectual Tan. 12285 a 5888 


Fran. Ahl but dear, dear Madam, thoſe Raptures in 
the Air would pot do my Buſinels ; I want an Heir to 
my Family, and, in plain Terms, my Caſe requires. _ 
that will give 3 Vale bodily Help to i. 

9b. Nay. then again, I muſt iſclaim. you 3 a Herba 
ind would but ſully the Receiver: The Shrine 's _ 


honour'd 1 5 polluted . a 
_ Char, 80 at her o ts again. 18 Nite. 
oh Thus then I fly for ever from your —— 7 
| Thus Daphne-triumpb'd o'er Apollo's ame, ovil 
And to by by (9-4: 7725 Pervin? Name. 3 
I d Go 1 d, but go deſpair, i: is 


While 27 Larwrels ir 0 the ing Fair. 


EY! 


Fran. So! there's one Pla Ton” * CP © diſcharg'd 
F*4 


my ( Conſcience upon her at 

Char. Ha! ha! what a N wa 9 
Siſter has of turning a Slight into a * "But *. 
has a great Heart. 

Fran. O! twould be bard to deny her that FIRE yg 57 
Ne he 42 reateſt Heart in the World did juſt che 
ſame: ave known the late Grand Monarch loſe. 
many a Lobo but it-was bloody hard to, beat aa out 
of a Te Deum. 

Ms Well, but now, how ene we e wy; . 
er? 

Fran. Here he Same. 


Enter Sir Gilbcrs: 


Sir Gil So, Mr. Frankly ! you ſee 1 give you an Play— 
2 bc ! T have a great Reſpe for you=——But—a—, 
argain's a Bargain 3 if another Man has really paid for 

ſent, you null not take it ill, if 1 don t 9 
— 

Fran. I can't to ask it, Sir; 3 I think it Favour; 
enough, if you don't able our Daugh ter to refuſe me. 

Sir Gilb. Not I, nor I, Man; 5 that's out of the Que-- 
ſtion: She may pleaſe berſelf, and if Mitling ſhould not. 

i her; troth !. I can't ſay it would not pleaſe me too: 


n ſhort, if you two have Wit enough to _ up the 


ilerence, 
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| Difference, and bring me off ——why there's no more to 


de ſaid If not Accounts muſt be made up——Dha 
taken the Premium, and muſt ſtand to my Ua 155 
let me tellyou, Sir, we Citizens are as tender of our Cre. 
dit in Change Aley, as you fine Gentlemen are of your Ho- 
nour at Court. ee once coo e 
Fran. Sir, depend upon it, your Credit ſhall not ſuffer 


by mie, whatever it may by your Compariſon. | 
Sir Gilb. Why, what Ms hi Compitiſon ? Sir, I think 
the Credit of the City may be compared to that of any 
Fan. Yes, Sir; but you miſtake me: I queſtion if any 
Bodies may be compared to that of the City. 

4 did not take 


Sir Giltb. O! your humble Servant, Sir; 
8 y, You're right! you're right! Ay, ay, ay, 
we and learn, Mr. Fanfly: You'll find *tis not your 
Court, but City-Politicians muſt do the Nation's Bufne ſs 
at laſt. Why, what did your Courtiers do all the two 
laſt Reigns, but borrow Money to make War? and 
ie War to make Peace, and make Peace to make 

War? And then to be Bullies in one, and Bubbles in 
tother? A very pretty Account truly; but we have 
made Money, Man: Money! Money! there's the Health, 
and Life-Blood of a Government: And therefore I 
inſiſt upon't, that we are the wiſeſt Citizens in Europe ; 
for we have coin'd more Caſh in an Hour, than the Tower 
Hes in dee Ten 
Fran. Nay, you govern the World now, it's plain, Sir; 
and truly that makes us hope it's upon the men ling hand : 
For ſince our Men of Quality are got fo thick into Change- 
Alley, who knows but in time a great Man's Word may go 
as 8 Tradeſman's? E 

Sir Gilb. Ah! a Wag! a Wag! In troth, Mr. Frankly, 
the more I know ycu, the more 1 like you: I ſee you 


know the World, you judge of Men by their intrinſick 


Value; and you're right ! you're right! Titles are empty 
things: A wiſe Man will always be a wiſe Man, whether 
JJ TT 

Fran, Ay, ay, Sir, and when a Fool gets one, he's only 


Known to be a greater Fool. 


Sir Gill. You're right again: beſides, Sir, ſhall any 
Man value himſelf upon a thing, that another may buy 
for his Mone as well as he? Ridiculous—— a2 very, 
pretty Buſineſs truly, to give Ten or Twenty Thouſand, 
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Pound, only to be called out of one's Name: Ha! ha! 


Fun. Nay, Sir, and perhaps too, loſe the Privilege of TY 
private Subject, that o OY; believ'd upon your Honour, 


or truſted upon your Word. 
Sie Gib. Hom, 
M an of Honour? 
Fran. Ay, but the beſt Joke is, that every Man of Ho- 
nour is not an honeſt Man, Sir. 
Sir Gub. Odsbodlikins, Mr. Frankly, vou are an inge- 


nious Gentleman, and I muſt have you into my Family, 


though it colt me Twenty Thouſand Pound to keep that 
pragmatical Fellow out onꝭt. 

Fran. If I have any Pretence to your Favour, Sir, 1 
will take care your Family ſhall not ſuffer by my coming 
into it 3 for if the worſt muſt happen, tis but waiting till 
the otherhalf Year of Witling' s Contract's expir'd ? I dare 
anſwer your Daughter won't run away with him in the 


\ mean time. 


Sir Gilb. Ay, bur chere's the Queſtion ; 10 the Girl 


| Naunch ? — hi ſure now, that, like a young Hound, 


ſhe may not Fri wh the rank Scent of a Cax: 
comb, and 919 oĩ 

Noor. Ss ay, ſhe I Sho this Fear for a Favour—— 
beſt examine her yourſelf, Sir. | 

Sir Gb. Come hither, Charlotte. 

Char. Your Pleaſure, Sir? 1 

Sir Gilb, Are you ſure you are as wiſe as POT fine La- 
ae of your Age, that know more of Mankind than thei 
Fathers, arid conſequently have a natural Averſion to al! 
Husbands of their chufing * 
2 of the World, to be heartily diſobedient upon Oc- 

8 

' Char. When you pleaſe to give me the Occaſion, Sir, 1 
will try what I can ;" 

Sir Gb. Humh ! ſhe promiſes fair. [To Frankly aſide. 
The Girl bas Wit——But now, Child, the Queſtion 3 is, 
whether you have common Senſe or no (for they don't al. 
ways go together) are you ſmoaky? Have you all your 
Eye-Teeth yet? Are you peery, as the Cant is ? In , 
do you know what 1 would be at now? iy 

Char. Will you give leave to gueſs, Sir hs 

Sir Gilb. Out with it. 

Char. Why then (I hope at leaſt 


onour's 4 Joke! Is not every honeſt Man a | 


? In ſhort, have you learnt 


Sir) ou beds a mind 
to are Witling believe, you are doing u in your power 
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1 


0 bring his Bargain: to bear 3 and at 92 4 time wiſh. 1 


Would do all in m oy yer to bring i it to nothi 
Sir Gilb. [fi 14 will do! it will do | Me. a 

tell her ſhe's right; you know it is not honeſt for a to 

ſay ſo: 4a hum! TH | 
Char. In ſhort, Sir, if you'll leave the, matter to. my 

Difcretion, 'P11 engage to bring y you off. 
Sir Gilb. Bring me off, Huſſy ! why; haye you. the 

Confidence to ſuppoſe I won't 4e ch the fair thing by the 

Gentleman. 
"Char. I have not the RAe to ſup ppoſe, yo you. would 

12 a hard thing by this Gentleman, indee 

1 \- [Takes Frankly 5 Hand. 
Sir Gill. D've Wy dy e hear what a ſenſible Aſſu- 

W Slut has? Ah! 5 s a wheedling Toad! [Afide. 
dod! Ill have a little more of her But do yuu- 
mow, Lady, that Mr. Witling has demanded my Con- 

ent, and that it would caſt me above Twenty Thouſand 

Pounds to refuſe i . 
© Char, Yes, Sir do know i it z 16 75 1 give him 

my Conſent, T know that 1 tb Have. much t > worſt 

Bargain of the two. | | | 
Sir G:lb. Yout Conſent ! Why 19 * Madam, A * 

ſay do ſo, do vou pretend to have a Will of your own? 
Char. Umh! a leetle! aſmall Pulſe, you know, en 

' [Fawning on Sir . 
Sir Gill. Ab! hs coaxing Gipſy ! why, you Confident, 
abominable——Odſheart ! I could kiſs her—... 

Light: Faith! a, Sir, that's no Breach of Ae Con- 

tra _ 
Sir Gilb. No! no! that's not fair 1 1 am to. be 

verre with her beſides, I don't keep my word, if I 

ont ſpeak a good one for him. 1 
Char. That's not in your power, Sir; tis impoltble 

An ybody can give. him a good word, at leaſt to me... & 5 

© Sir Gilb, How! how! will not a handſome young Fel- 

low, with an Hundred Thouſand Pound in his Pocket, go 
down with vou? Will not a Full Plumb melt in your 

Mouth, Miltreſs Dainty? ; ST 
Char. Thank you, Sir; but I Jon! t love Traſh, 

ir Gilb. Traſh ! Mr. Witling fan, 

[ wr. A Coxcomb.. a9 3 1 1 3 
Sir Gilb. I fay he is:: a 
Char. N19 Averſion. e e = 

ir 


The Ladies. eile 


Sir Gilb, Bear witneſs, Mr. Frankly, ſhe refuſes 
you ſee all I ſay fignifies nothing: But I ter =P 

in, that L am reſolv'd, Madam, you ſhall marry him, 
and that Articles ſhall be drawn this ve morning. 


"Char. But do you t tink you can t Per uade kim to flay 2 . 


little, Sir? 
Sir Gilb. Stay! yes; yes; a reaſonable tis 11 is. 4 
Char. You'll think it a reaſonable one, Lam ſure, Sir. 
Sir Gilb. Well! well! how Tong? 
Char. Only till I have done hating him, that's all. 
Sir Gilb. Pſhah ! fiddle. faddle! marry” him firſt, and 
will have time enough to hate him afterwards. 
Char. Well, Sir, then I have but one Favour to beg of of 
Sir Gilb. Come what is't? what is t? 
Cbar. Only, Sir, that in the Draught of the . 
Jo will be pleas'd to leave a Blank 
ame; an if 1 don't fil it. up to your Mind, fay I know. 
nothing of my own. | 
Sir Gilb. File! fie! you wicked thi you=——Me. Franks 
225 it will do! it will do! the Girl has all her Goings! 


ep her right, keep her right, and tight and ÞI'll war- 
as ſafe, | 


rant thee 

Fran. Never fear, ir—now there's but one Difficulty 
behind; were it but poſſible to make . Lady has 
Friend in this matter 

Sit G31b. Pſhaw ! waw ! never mind her 5; ; Am not 1 
Maſter of my own Family ? Does not ſhe know; that my 
Will's a Law? and if I once ſay the word——-} .. 


Fran, That's true, Sir 3 but, you know, one would not 


make her a needleſs Enemy: She'll think herſelf af. 
fronted, take it as an Inſult to her Underſtanding, not to 
be let into the Secret at all. 

Char. Indeed, Sir, I am afraid we ſhall: have 4 foul 
Houſe, if ſhe is not conſulted in this Buſineſs.  : 

Sir Gilb, Nay, nay, with all my Heart, but the fooliſh 
Woman always loves to diſpute about nothin ng, and ſuch a 
Spirit of Contradiction runs away with her, I had as lief 

t in the Stocks, as talk to her: however, for JOU ed 
vate Satisfaction : 

Fran. Indeed, Sir, 1 chink i it will be better fo. ou 


Sir Gill. Well! well! then P11-tell her my Nadel 


inſtantly. 


Char, "Ak 1 poor Papa! "_ a wicked Diſtreſs, hare, we : 


brought 


: 4s 


or the Gentleman's 
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brought him to? Now will he rather run upon the Mouth 


of 2 „than let us ſee he is afraid of Gunpowder. 
Fran. How my Lady will bounce when he mentions it { 


Sir Gilb. O! here's my Lady, I'II ſpeak to her now. 
Fran. If you pleaſe, we'll retire, that you may have no 
Interruption. _ * F 
Sir Gilb. Do fo, you're right, you're right. KO 2 
8 | | Ts 73D (Ex. Fran. and Char r. 
Enter Lady Wrangle, driving a Maid Servant in before her. 
L. Vr. Out of my Doors, you Dunce! you illiterate 
Monſter! What! could not you read? could not you 
ſpell ? where were your Eyes, you brainleſs Idiot 
Sir Gilb. Heyday! heyday ! what's the matter now? 
IL. Vr. Go! you eleventh Plague of Egypt. Ye ON 
Maid. Indeed, Madam, I did not know it was of any 
uſe, it wasſo blotted and blurred, I took it for waſte Paper, 
I. Vr. Blurred ! you Driveler! was ever any Piece per- 
fect, that had not Corrections, Raſures, Interlineations, 
and Improvements ? Does not the very Original ſhew, that 
| ney the Mind is warmeſt, it's never ſatisfied with its 
| mr ke e 
Incipit, & dubitat; ſcribit, damnatſue tabella ', . 
Et notat, & deler 5 mutat, culpatque probatq ue. 
Sir Gilb. O Lord! now the 3 Fit's upon her, the 
Devil won't be able to deal with her. 445 
L. Vr. What have you done with it, you Dolthead ? 
where is it? fetch it, let me ſee it, I ſax. 
No Gilb. Pray, my Lady Wrangle, what is all this Rout 
about ? 3 
| - Mr. O! nothing to be ſure! I am always unreaſo- 
e. 12 Ta „ 8 
Sl Gilb. Why look you now, did I ſay any ſuch thing. 
L. Wr. I don't care if you did. , 5 
Sir Gib. It's very hard a Man may not ask a civil Queſ- 
tion in his own Houſe. af 2 
L. Mr. Ay, do, ſide with her, take her part; do, do, 
uphold her in her Impudence. | EE oo. 
Sir Gilb. Why, my Lady, did I ſay a word to her? 
L. Mr. Pray, Mr. Wrang/e, give me leave to govern 
my on Ser vants Don't you know, when I am out of 
Temper, I won't be talk'd to: Have not I Plague 


7 


The Laities Spa. 


= 


Sir Gib. Why, ay, that's true rov=-why, vou cot. 
dent Jade! how dare you put my Lady i into fach 7 riolent 5 


Paſſion? 
Maid. Indeed; Sir, I don't know, not 5 Denn pep 
L. Mr. Pray, Mr.  Wrangle, meddle war your on Bu- 
ſineſs the ault's to me, and, ſure, I. am old enough 
to correct her myſelf.” | 
Sir Gilb, Why, what a Lickens, mayn't I be. of io 


Mind neither ? 'Sheart ! Ican't be in the wrong on 


ſides. 
Fa Mr. I don t know any Bufineſs you bave on. either 


Sir Gilb. Nay, if a Man muſt not ſpeak at all, it's ano- 


ther Caſe. 


L. Vr. Lord ! you are ſtran gely Aus. avg ad come 
ſ peak——what! what! what 5 * fay now? 8 
Ha Gilb, Nay, nothing, not 13 5 * only ask w hate the 
tter? 
85 I can't tell you, the Provocation' 8 too great for 
words. | 
Sir Gilb. Well! well! well! 29% 263 
L. Vr. What here ſtill? Am I to ** noccoutit bf it 
then? What have you done with it, you Monfter ? © f 
Maid. Madam, che Cook took it out of my Hand, as 1 
was coming down Stairs with it 3 he ſaid he wanted it. 
L. Wr. The Cook! run! fly, and bid the Villain lend 
it me this moment. Exit Maid. 
Sir Gilb. Why, hetehe dehene ! the ſenſeleſs Jade 
has not given him a Flanders Laced-Head to boil his Cab- 
ba Fin, hes het, 1 
WAG Pſhah ! do you ever ſee me concerts fix ſuch. 
rifles ? 
Sir Gitb. Or has ſhe Tet the Raſcal einge his bels vid 
a Bank- Bill? 
I. Vr. If ſhe had, do you think I would give myſelf 
ſuch Pain about thateither? 
Sir Gilb, Hah! this muſt be fome abominable thing f in- 
deed then. 
IL. . The Loſs, for ought I know, may be ireyarable. 
Sir Gilb, Oh! then the has loſt your Diamond Necklace, 
I ſuppoſe. 


L. Vr. Pray don't Plague me, 9 impoſſible to expreſs 


the Wick edneſs of it. 
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7 A | 
"Satwith Child, bake tO TE. n Ry 
L. 8 0 5 thouſand times! hips 
Sir Gilb. Worle!; what than playing the Whore, or 
Thief? Then the Jade has certainly 8 N 1 
IL. Mr. The moſt barbarous that ever wa 
1 Sir Gilb. Hoh ! then The” has broke Pug's Neck, to be 
| L. #7. The Changeling Innocent has given that favage 
1 Noa, RT, NY OR new Tranilco of the Paſ- 
| n of Byb/zs, tor waſte Paper, to be torn or tortur'd toa 
| thouſand ordid Uſes. wad „„ ah . 


2 


EI 
1 L. Vr. And I have not another Copy in the World, if it 

5 were to ſave Mankind from Extirpation. * 
5 Sir Gib. Lm glad on't with all my Heart; now could 
: Llaugh (if I durſt) moſt immoderately, [AAſide. 

f L. % Now, Miſtreſs! have you brought it? 
1 » c errno ant T ed _ Res enter Maid. 
f Maid. Madam, the Cook ſays, he has skewer'd it on to 
. the Roaſt-Beef, and he can't take it of he won't burn 
5 his Meat for nobody, not he, he ſays . 
1 L. Vr. Here: call the Footman: He won't! bid them 
. N Raſcal hither by the Ears, or I'll have them 
i nailed down to the Dreſſer for his Impudence I'll turn 


mme Villain out of my Houſe this moment. [Exit Maid, 
5 Sir Gilb. Come, come, my Lady, don't be in a Heat 
- about a Trifle; I am glad to findit'snoworſe. - 
[ L. Mr. Worſe! had; he robb'd the Houſe, and after 


| fir dit, I could ſooner have forgiven him. ee 
1 Sir Gilb. Hah! thank you for that, Madam, but I ſhould | 
_ x not. f | 4 7 
| v8 L. Vr. Tou! you ſhould not What would be your 
5 Injury compar'd to mine? What I'm concern'd for, the 
1 U = whole learned World, even to Poſterity, may feel the 
| 8 of. | | . 


Sir Gilb. Well! well! have a little Patience; may be, 
ſhe may get it again. And now you talk of Poſterity, my 
Lady Mrangle, I have ſome Thoughts of marrying my 
Daughter Charlotte 5 as for Sopbronia, you know>— 
L. Vr. I know, that one won't, and t'other ſhin't mar- 
| ry ; ſhe is a pert forward thing, and has diſoblig'd me, 
hs and therefore Ill puniſh her as I think fit deſire you. 
BEA won't name her to me, you ſee I have other things oY 
5 ＋ 


n 
* 


Tube Ladies Philoſophy. 49 
Head: all di and burnt to Aſhes, I ſuppoſe. : 
Sir Gilb. I had better talk to her another time, I believe. 
L. r. O! are you come at laſt, Sir? Pray, how durſt 
you ſend me ſuch an impudent Anſ wer?)! Rs 
. Cook. I did not {end an impudent Anſwer, Madam; I 
only ſaid the Meat would be ſpoiled : But here ſhe comes; 
and makes a Noiſe, and a Rout, and a Clatter about no- 
thing at all——and ſs every impertinent Jade here takes 
upon her Oons | a Man can't do his Buſineſs in 
quiet for them. png 1 
L. r. Hold your nonſenfical Tongue, Sir, and give me 
the Paper I ſent for. 5 a 2 
: Cook, Paper! This is what the gave me. 
Hana nahi 1 it on a Skewer, al gream 
I. r. Om Heavens! hat a Spectacle! not dne 
ine legible, though an Empire were to purchaſe it. 
k look l look! you Monſte. _ [ Holding bim. 
Sir Gilb. So! here will be rare Doings. „ 


We Ooons ! what a Life's here about a Piece of foul 
. Wr. A Liſe, you Villain! e, Life can't make 


me amends for what you have done——T'1l, have you beat 
out of this Houſe, till every Bone in your Body's broke 
Coo. Beat, Madam! Blood ! I won't be beat I did 
not come here for tha:——1'll be out of your Houſe pre- 
ſently Il ſee who will break my Bones then and 
To there's on e of your Napkins, Madam: as for your Sheet 
of Paper, there's a Halfpenny for't ; and now take your 
Courſe— I know how to get my Wages, I'll. Warrant 
you——There's Law for Servants as well as * 1 
= „ e PR Exit Coo. 
Sir Gib. Go! go! mind your Buſineſs, you filly Tom 
I Q „ ns Tus 
I. Mr. Ay! this is always the Effect of your Indul- 
2nce 3 no wonder I have no power over them: if you 
had the leaſt Grain of Spirit, you would have broke the 
Raſcal's Head for me. 1 
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SirGilb.-Pſhah ! there's no Occafiotifot it——let's ſee "3% 


let's ſee 1 Ilabes up the Paper. ] Come, come, this 


matter may be made up 5 0 loodſhed 1 
Fr Hoa 
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| here! amb! umb !- by ry Sel 1 believe this Beef' 


Hah, poor fron Ber the foul 


n 
ws 


| 232 has a proportion 


fo de Rxros Ar oh, 


enough, it ſmells bravely of the | 
L. Vr. What! e Ld Teſt, it "wi 
Sir Gilb. Pooh! pritbee b e quiet, I 


rel] yo 
„ A Cheek] 


% 1 FRA are 4 Pa es, 1 ] 10 
Can tell) Toe fuffer d to co 8 den 

iſeaſe; 1 fu ad 
2 15 Your obſcene Comment, Mr. Wrangle 


ing than the In ſolence of your Servitits: "Bac nf 
age „I will never e ſleep in your Houſe more, 


if that Raſcal i is not turn'd.out of it this moment. 25 


Maid. I ho Ladyſhipis not in carte}; Madam. 
L. Vr. 1 you prate, Mrs. Mmpx? 2 


Maid. Indeed, Madam , If Job's to be — 1 


nan t lay in the Family: for tho he is ſometimes a little 
-» Hﬀiftyto Ne f ye 1 have reaſon to . an honeſt. 


hearted Man in the main 5 and I have too bet 
for him to Nay in any Service, where he id to ro ed. 

L. * What you. are in love with him, Mer. op, 
are you EDA, 

Maid. Ods my Life ! Madam, Iwbn' t be ol 
. and if 1 do love him, What's that Nady 

don't know why Poor Folks 18855 WM? if love 45 

well as their Betters. 


* Sir Gilb. Come ! come hold your Tongu * . 
"Maid. Sir, I can't hold m g ined, "thou "Woh Tem N — 
t 5 for” 1 


bar'y our Worſhip's « very Lina Mafter :- 
the Devil would not live with her And ſo, Mad 
85 you will provide yourſelf.” . fc Pf 
Sir Gilb. Odzines, Madam, at this Tate 1 & Fall 
neither Dinner to eat, nor Bed to lie on? Whit” Set 
will bear this Life, do youthink ? You Have nd more Tein. 


per than a —— Why how ſhould a filly Wench bd | 


what your impertinent Poetry was good for? 


L. Vr, Impertinent I'd have 8 a ek e | 
2 e . 22 


ere's not à Line in the wf ole; that has not 


| rick Salt i in it. 4 


Sir Gilh. Well! and now there's Engli Sift it 3 and, 
Lthink, the Reliſh of one's as good àð ti 


I. Vr. Mr. Wangle if * rande ae Fo 
Diviner F aculties, ag 0 have, 


can reſent Theſe 


vulgarInſults. You ſhall ing, Sir, A A "ſilpetior Un 
Spirit to ſupport its . | 


1 


- 


The Ladies an 58, 


Let mic have inftant Reparation, or, by my injur d Genius, 
3d 1 our Houſe and Family in a Blaze, 
i b. Why, then, rer and biirt 4 yourſelf for 


3 
VE 
2 
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Frankly and Glen. 


Fran. Have you ſet my Lady; Sir? 


Sir Gilb, Yes, yes, ] have ſeen ber bu. don't 


1 * 1 0 ; of x) 
erat. Don't come into lu Diet ies; 
A em . ane —in ſhort, ha e h | 
— | 


Oe Lon, Sir! w. aber lchy x * 's this? © Secing the Paper. 

Lady 4 7 Ay. 5 8 s, the kg hen Brat of vw 

Brain, at has got a Miſchance; that's 4. 

RE _ Some toaſted Poetry, I preſume. 

ir Gilb., Ay, ay the, the, the Paſſion, of Bible Babble ; 1 
i ont; new: 5 call s it: But ſhe has bern in ſuch P 
N * * alf the Servants, are going to leave 1 

foe: if you can 


the a bout it harlotte, Tu Of can 
— 
is matter among them... blo? ITT 


ithee ſtep into the Hall, and 
2 do my bo, $i Sir. i e Exit 


. Oh on ink pt 0 be oer. concer rn 
4 IL 1101 1 9 . 0 7 
Sir Gilb. Concem'd!, | 


—— 1 run her Head. ONe-Wa to.re- 

Cover it 2 "All che uſe L6nd d of her bearning, is, chat it fur: 

niſhos her with more words to ſcold wich. e 
Enter aSeroant. ” 159054 bude; 


oy. re, Wh Grang gers one, and Mr e GR 


Sir 2 chat 8 1 0 come, Mr. Frankly, 


3 Dining Room to ether; may e ma _ 
bnd ds Dining to be in a Paſſion Þatore Os x pany, the * 


7 5 1 leaſt we 155 beer her Bee Ih: Ra Sir. | 
You're rig ou're. right! it's a very 
bak Cle! there's OED of ats without Pl 
nd. Trouble Why, moſt People think now I 2 
ne e to make ten Men of Quality W 


d yet you ſee 1 Thin 
hs, 


[7s true; Tm worth a 


xy AI OP ons V 9 A. rb IM. os ES 
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T are Ry * 


eee, 10 


Go 
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2009009600080;: 3888 een 
eee | 


An: 


Granger 5 Frankly. rods 
None word, Granger, thou art a ver. 1 
Fellow; 1 did: not believe it poſſible thy blunt 
Humour could have concealed fo"exquiſire a 
* Flattercr: Why thou art more in my Lallys Fa- 
vour in half an Hour, than nl 2 Art could make me in 
half a Lear... 2 a 
Gran. Have not I de 60d you,” Frank that one 
civil thing from a downright Dealer, ' goe der than 
thouſand froni à Man of general Plagen ce: How do 
you think I firſt gain'd Credit e rh 2 not (as vou 
expected to do it) by an ih wen miration; but The 
contrary, 'infolently linghing at her pretending > Prin. 
ciples, which I would not alſew her capable t compre. 
8 or practiſe. Now this natura ned iqued” het into an 
> 2657 po to mend my Opirtion” Fete foo the more 
ult I ſeem” to be,convinc* of her Virtues,” 819550 
eaſy Tali ie eder vinio nof me e e 
Fran. And if bes haft not oe I Moy, I xnow 
nothing of the Ses: ny ſhe blaſh'd Man, Ie al Da! 
mask Roſe, vr Keane into the he Room. : 1 49705 
Gran. Did not! Por you too, ber Quarrel and Spleen to 
you would be of Service to me? 
Fran. O palpably! I was ready to burſt to ſee her 
ae and ſmile at me, upon your growing particular” to 


HR Add Wit p 5 M Hin 0 W. make vou obſe 

that ſhe overlook 170 | Shih rtl 

Fan. Tes, I did o Ne kinder, that the whole Din- 
ner- time te: bd never two Minutes without f Ok. a 
Glance at WY _ n 

Gran. O lefg: me! L can't bags the Infolence of my own 
Imagination! What a dear Confuſion will ſhe feel? What 
a Vermilion Shame will ſpread through all that 8 
Form if ever her Fleſh an Blood , happen ro 
_ muriny? | _ 1 | : 
| or Bn | Fron. 


Aa 


1 
W ; 


7 Which, to tell you the Truth, I think i it does al- 
rea I Sa01 | 
Gran. But che Mufortüms i is, I have Aatrer'd my Lady 
into ſo good a Humour, by engaging to make out a fair 
Copy of her baſted Verſes there, that, I doubt, ſhe won't 
be able to leave me alone with Sphronid, © © 

Han. Never fear; her Malice is too buſy, in 0 ſenting up 
Witling againſt me, to interrupt you. i 

Gran, There indeed J have fome hope. 

Fran. I believe I ſhall be able to aſſiſt cham, OY in part 
to return the Favour you have done me with Sir Gilbert. 
Sera. Any thing in ny 1 * you ok be ſure re 
"7 he's here 5 
e | Emter Sir Gilbert. 


Sir 0. 01 your eee Gentlemen; [ thought we | 


had loſt you. 
Gran. Your Pardon, Sir; FROY had only a word: or two in 
private. 
Fran. We were Juſt coming in to the Company. 25 2 : 
Sir Gilb. In troth, and I can tell you, the ſooner the bet- 


tx 3 for there 'smy Lady: and Charlotte are going: 0 uy | 


all the Game upon us 


Fran. Never fear, Sir; 5 as long as you have given. me 


leave to go Charlotte's halves, ſhe'll mal the moſt of her 
Cards, I'll warrant you. 

Sir Gilb. I don't know that, but I am ſure Witling yon- 
der is making rhe moſt of his time: his Wit, or his Impu- 
dence have got him into ſuch high/Favour with my Lady, 
that ſhe's railing at you like a Far and crying him up 
for an Angel: In ſhort, Charlotte . diſcover'd all your 
Affair with her, and has plainly told him yon are his Ri- 
val. But it ſeems, Sir, your Pretenſions are fo ridiculous, 


thar they are all three cracking their Sides i in' a full Cyrus 


of laughing at you. 
Fran, Sir, I am oblig d to you for youỹ ee but, 


in all this, Charlorte i is acting no wrong ben, 1 can are | 


985 Gilb. No wron part Odſheart l. I tell you the” s co- 
quetting to him, with every wicked Limb about her 


and is as full of her Airs there, as a handſome Widow to 
a young Lord in the Lobby, when ſhe has a Suir depending 


in the Houſe of Peers. 


Fran. Better ſtill, the * likely to carry her Cauſe, _ 
ir 
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54 The RETAIL 3 o 
Sir Gib. Carry her Cauſe! carry her Coxcomb,, Sir ; for 
u'll ſee, that will be the LY on't : ſhe'll be carry'd. 
— * Sir, Why, Man, he is going to beleaguer her wi 
2 W hote 9 of Fidlers [ N are fix Coach- 
of them now at the Door, all ſtow'd fore und aft, 
with nothing but Caſes of Inſtruments: Such.,a. Concourſe 
of Cat.: guts, you'd {wear one of * (qualling Fanecke 
were roaſting alive here. | 
Fran. Believe me, Sir, there/is no Terror in all — 8 | 
Pre a ch 5 ws ca hace you, are arg think 1 Mr. Gran- 
ger $ Security ufficient any Damage ou 
can ſuffer. from your Fay, 12 Witling, .do you. Fur 
fland it out ſtoutly with my Lady, and I'll e e to 
diſmount his Muſical Battery with a Child's Whittle 
Sir Gilb, My Lady! Pſhaw! waw! What doſt talk of 
her, Man! Why: L tell you, III put her into a Mouſc- 
hole, provided you engage to bring me off with Mining. 
Grau. Y our Security hall be ſign' d the minute it can 
be drawn, Sir. 
Sir Gill That's enough 3 L have order d my Law 
ſend his Clerk with it, before he brings the Deed o 
ſent that Lam to ſign to Mirling: But give me — — to 
tell you again, Gentlemen, I reall 7 t e the 
. A Aeg Proceeding all this w 
by, — t you koow ow vie 
Bo by Rogue 4.74% Earth? 
Sir Gib. I grant it. 
Fran. And conſequently, 46 the. Pride * wens 
= in your Daughter, gives him more 0 pleaſes ure t hea vu 


Perſon or her Portion? 
Sir Gill. Not unlikely. 
Fran. And can you cbink, that nnd the 8 natural 

Inſolence, he would. not rather ſeem to owe his Triumph 
over 4 Rival too, rather tg his own i. 550 way W | 
dent of Fortune ? | 

Sir Gib. I grant you that tc. 

Fran Wby, then, Sir, if Charlene were to e b 5 
we are ſure he would then inſiſt upon his Bargain; but 
while ſhe flatters him, and you 11 only laugh * 73 
ke may be 3 to dust hie Triumph ho 
and Inclination only. 

e Gill 01 — 1 begia- to take. You — 


5 he 
is rightly handled among us, you propo ſe that ( Cha axhatte- | 
Ds be able to coquetie Wie of Wis Contract. 


Fran. 


Fran. ly it's req Proje8, Sir; a can'eteally 
ink we have an ill Chance for it at worſt » But we muſt 
1 it all to — now. In Love- Affairs, you know, Sir, 
Werren An gone ly wiſer Heads than we. 

Sir Gill. 


a 701 1 I —— t Wholly — 15 nd if I 
don't a ery him roundly on my part—- . 


q Gran, Huſh my Lad: 
N en tell you more, Sir. 1: þ 1170 4 | 
Emmer Lady Wrangle and Sophronia- 


1.5 W. Well, Sophronia, ſincę 1 ſee this giddy 4 is 
neither ro be form d by Precept or Example; it's at leaſt 
| ſome Conſolation, to find her natural Incopilancy 0 effec- 

_ tually mortifies that vile Ae chen Frank] *. 
Soßpb. Yer I am amaz'd he ſhould not be more mov 4 
at het Infidelity. _ 

L. V. You know, he's vain, and thinks his Merit may 
Neep in full Spin But now! jo rouze Aue pak his 

Dice Ee r. Granger / I am ſo l eft eh I 

Il ARM kill'd b Laughing! Ae 

fuch infinite Humour! He has entcrtn'd . 

pak th 99 Comedies. 

Gray, Of Pray, Madam, rege 6 in N ate... 

L. V. no means; he's now. a | . 

and *twould be barbarous to NOPE | a by 
Gran. His Miſtreſs, Madam! 

L. V. Ay! with Charlotte ; and, you 79 +23 6 
| ene of their Happineſs are * to like no Company ſo well 

eir OWN. 


4 © I. 


Han. IV'ye hear, 87 i [ & Gilb. apart. 
Sir G15. 1 told you how it was. eager art. 
V. Beſide, you is going to give us a little M ck 5 


and I think. this Room will be more convenient. | 
ran, He is a fortunate Man indeed, Madam, to be ſo 

we 1 with the young Lady already. 
L. W. There's no accounting for that idle Paſſion in un- 
\ cultivated Minds: I am not urpriz'd at her Forwardneſs, 
8 dering the vulgar Education Mr. Wraugle has. given 


"Sir Gib. Odſheart, Madam! don t diſparage wa Girl: 
She has bad a more uſeful Education than your 2 Bip — 


L. M. O! no net ſhe has ſhewn moſt hopeful E 


on't, indeed! hanging upon every 8 . 
1 Nek 1 does e ask her * e | 


= 
4 
i 


— 


— 
r rv 


_— „ 


N. 
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Han. Whatever Faults Charlotte may have, Madam, 1 
never knew her take pleaſure in expoſing thoſe of other 


People. 92 | 5 
1 rs mercy, Sir; you have great reaſon 
to defend her, I don't queſtion : She is 4 Saint in your 


Fran. Were ſhe weak enough to imagine a ſuperficial 
Learning could make her one, tis le, her Failings | 
then, like other People's, might have been more conſpi- 

# EW. What do you mean; Sir 

Frdn, 1 mean, Madam, that as ſhe does not read Ari- 
frotle, Plato, Plutarch, or Seneca, ſhe is neither romantick 
or vain of her Pedantry; and as her Learning never went 
higher than Bickerftaff*'s Tarlers, her Manners are conſe- 
quently natural, modeſt, and agreeable, e.. 
Sir Gilb. Ah! well ſajd, Frankly, _  T[Aſide. 

L. V. Since I am told you were once in love with her, 
I ſhall ſay no more, but leave her own immediate Beha- 
08 18 confirm your good Opinion of her Virtues. 
Hal th: | | | 


Gran. While the Lovers of this Age, Madam, have ſo 


deprav'd a Taſte, we muſt not wonder, if our modern 
fine Ladies are apt to run into Coquetry : They are now 


forced to it in their own Defence; if they don't make Ad- 


vances, they ſtand as lonely and uſeleſs as untenanted 
Houſes : ſo that Coquetry, it ſeems, is no more than ſet- 
ting a Bill upon their Door, that Lovers in Diſtreſs may 
read as they paſs Here are Nights Lodgings to be lett. 
LV. Ol they are moſt hoſpitable Dames indeed: Af- 
ter this, methinks, the more proper Appellation for Co- 
quettes ſhould be that of Landladies. 15 Servant wbiſ per? 
L. W. I'll come, and give Orders myſelf. [Exit L. W. 
Spb. I don't know any one alive, that looks upon the 
Degeneracy of Mankind with ſo diſcerning an eye, as Mr. 
Granger; but I am afraid it will therefore draw him into 
iy Misfortune, of being as odious to the IIliterate of his 
ex 85 Tam to thofe of mine.. 
Gran. If that were as juſt a Reaſon, Madam, for your 
having a favourable Opinion, of me, as it is for my per- 
fect Admiration of you, we ſhould each. of us have {till 
ww many Friends as any wiſe Man or Woman oughr to 
| i 3 r DAT" 
Fan. Do you mind that, Sir? Apart. 


dir 


oe 
kJ + 


7 


"The ladies en 7 5 
Sir Gilb. A fly Rogue! be knows how”wo'tlckly her up, | 


I fee Apart, i F 
2 "Soph. And yet the rude World will: ſay, peeps, the 


our mutual Enmity to chem has reduce d us to a F 
for one another. 

Gran. That's 4 Hepreach can beter esch jou; Madam; 
ſo much Beauty cannot but have its Choice of Friends 
and Admirers: A Form ſo bright and perfect, like a Co- 
met in the Hemiſphere, where er it vg muſt 2 
Mankind on gazing. 

Spb. Fy! Mr. Granger | 
Sir Gill. "What a dickens! will ſhe ſwallow chas 9 


Star now? LApart. 
Fran. Ay, as he bas areſo di it, and drink after 1 it roo, 
Sir. ken, 
I mind not Multitudes. 


Glas Pardon me, I know you have 4 Soul aboye them 3 
and I really think it the Misforrune of your Perſon, to 
have been ſo exquiſitely fair, that wil your Vietus 
would preſerve, your Eyes deſtroy 3. 5 — give involuntary 
Love: where er you paſs, in ſpite of your Innocence, 
they wound Juvenonque Sores Publica d . 
Spb. Alas! my Ryes are turn'd upon myſelf; and ſo 


little do I mind ths ollies of other le, that I ſome- 


times find myſelf alone, in the midſt of a Publick Circle: 

Gran. I cannot wonder at that, Madam, fince our beſt 
Aſſemblies are generally made up of illiterate Beings, 
that when they are alone, find themſelves in the worſt 
Company; and ſo are reduc d to come abroad, tho meer- 
ly to meet, and hate one another. | 

Soph. What Charms then can you ſuppoſe I could have 
for a World, that has ſo few for me? ' Befide, at moſt, 
the Men of modern Gallantry gaze upon a Woman of 
real Virtue, only as Atheiſts look into a fine Church 5 
from Curioſity, not Devotion: They may admire its Or- 
naments and Architecture, but have neither Grace or 
Faith for farther Adoration. | 

Gran. All Men are not Infidels ;' of me, 4 leaſt, you 
have a Convert: And tho the ſenſüal Practice or the 
World had made me long deſpair of ſuch Perfection in a 
mortal Mould ; yet, when the Rays of Truth Celeſtial 
broke in upon my 2 my conſcious Heart at once 
confeſs'd” the Deir roſtrate fell a 2 to Vir. 
tue; and now, its "half 
taiſe me to 9 J 10 ws 


e Defires enlarge my Soul, and 


2 a rtve . 8 
en 6 Nef . ever fach 5 its; 
1 jef! en beat. ber. go t e 8 


tly.. . 41 1» 
| FP No OR are obherr d: These Hes — 2 
— baue e the Sol deſire m, E 


. * Some 


Ops, e ee 
er, 7 an 04225 S , E A. . apart * 
. 055 105 s indeed! ſuch was, in Parad ſe. our 15 
Parents ey — fn they fell from Innocence to Shame. 
Tran, (To, Gran,] Wy did not you go on with her? We 
ught you were in a fine way : Sir Gilbert and I were 
Þ , {ging to ſteal 
Gyan. Soft and air, Sir: A 15 of her Delicacy muſt 
bs a rey Tn a Taper new ee gently N &, it 
W her -uut the, goes. - 
ir lb, You're, right, you're eo ini ow Y 9 
* manage her a little; I'll ak a good word 
Sy "for the World, Six—Death! " 
not the World, Sr ou 
* be on 125 ſhe is in Contemplation? ö 


7 „ Wbat if Man? . we; muſt not — LY 
her, vill ſhe is ad raed Sopbronia how duſt 
Gene, Chikd 2 I tn 
4 b [3x epratng;} D The Earth 5 LY 
e each Hill. ene 
* ao 0 a e reſo e, lay res 
W eee herds to. the Woods, aug, from their Wing, 
. 2 Roſe, fung Odours, ren the / piqy Sbrub 


7 Gb. r Upreted z 5. ve eee 
| | 2 jak Scraps, of Fancy in th * H need make me; hope, 
= - 5 we Le far from thy. Heart, WW by... 
1 1225 Kr Sir 2 ever. in my. cart; 3. but = 
£ Love, as the blind Hi omer of this Britiſh, Ille, in rhymelely 
1 Harmony ſublimely ſings— oi 
„Fr Gilb, Well, and Nhe what doos he ſay of i * 
D ⸗ BE TTY Fes Love refines . 248 = 
Tbe Thought, and Heart enlarges; has „e, 5 
* We ang is % N Kale, by fa 
þ to: Heavenly 147 gend. 1 = 
45 88 Very Co and troth, I tn ee Car 
reconciled to Fe: oi 
of "*S6ph, 


— * 
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The Ladies Philoſuthy. 
a Eaſier than Ain with Air, if iris 
Total they mix, Union ＋. FPare with 7 „ j 


15 . 5 4 4 


Pafring 2 
Sie Gilb. Ah! there 1 doubt. we are 2 N 
FCCCTTTTTTTTTTTTTTT 
Douucb d mith this Love, would Gs xr ly 1 
"oe Gilb. O-lud ! O-lud! this will never do. 
Gran, So! ſhe has given the old Gentleman his . 
ſull, I ſee: 2 Sit +; bow do you find her? 
Sir Gilb, Ah! poor Soul! piteous bad! All u 22 60 
Tantivy again! Lou muſt een undertake er 3 ye 
I can do no —_ apap hor——But. here comes Loye, of 


*% #7 4 ; ; $4 * wh, 4 
L __ * 314 14 . iv 4% 43 3 101 


hi? Beer ans Wiling, and 1 Wralgle. 
| Char. O Sifter! here's Mr. . 2 has urix the prettie 
Cantata ſure, that ever Ro tw. Ihe: 

reste: Lam glad, Silt, you are reconcile any offs 


OE) IJ 
Wit. O fy! Madam; ſhe only «err tre 
"like i 


Fran. That 1 dare ſwear it is. 5 
You | 


Wit. Ha! ha! no doubt on't; if you. co 
muſt be an extraordinary Piece indeed, 
my little Rogue, we have crabb'd org ner +a 
[ Aſide to Char. 
I. V. Mr. Frankly i is a meer modern Critick, that makes 
| Perſonal Inclination the Rule of his J udgment 3 5 but, wo 
3 what one never {; aw, is making hore ſhort Work in- 
ee 
Fran, With gabe Madam, 1 can " no 
Ra ſhneſs in preſuming, that a aer can't ſing (po 


"Pr Xo 
7 i e look like aPeacock neither: Hate! 
d Char. Ha! ha! ha! 


'L#; erfefly pleaſane,. Ne 1 50 N 1 bro 

Char. O! Wit to an Iofiniry !/ * | 

Fan. Much good may do you with your: ur Canary Bir a 
Madam. N To 


Char, O! Sir, I. am ſorry you are exhauſted”; 5 9 ö 
Wir's upon the Lee, no wonder it runs into Rudeneſs. . 
Fran, I don't wondes at my not hitting your Taſte, Ma- 
: dam, when ſuch Stuff as his can go down with vou. 
Mu. My Stuff, dear Tom, was compos d I le the 
85 


ill 


Wenn of this Ladys and ance 


£3 


The RErvs AL, % 
will allow, that you, of all Mankind, have moſt reaſon t to 
find fault with it. Ha! ha! 
Char. Nay, if he ſhould like it, even 1 will then give it 
up to the orld as good for nothing. 
Fran. Then it's in danger, I can tell you, Madam z for 
1 ſhall 8 6 like it, deren I am ole it will be 
good for norhin a WF... 
Char. A ple ant Parkdox:! | | | 
Fran. None at all, — for face I find your Hells 
is like Stock, to be transfer d upon a Bargain, it will be 
ſome pleaſure, at leaſt, to 10 the Groſſneſs of” your 
Choice revefige me on your Infidelity. 
Wit. Poor Tom! What are the Grapes ſour, my Deer 7 
Ha! hal ha! 
Ghar. Pſhah! never mind i The Cantata, dear Mr. 
Witling the Cantata, | 2 
LY O! by all means; pray oblige us, Sir. 
un. Immediately, Madam; but all wing in ale; 
firſt. give me leave to regale the good Ph TE a 
ſmall Craſh of Inſtrumental. = | 
L. V. As you pleaſe, Sir. | mo 
| ” Wir. Hey! Signior Carbonell; / Vi Piace intrare? 
9 [The Mick enter. 
L. . Mr. Granger, won't you Nek to ſit? f 
Sir Gilb. Ay, ay, come, Gentlemen; but in earneſt, does 
this Puppy really gs to ſing? 
Fran. Much as he pretends ro Wit, Sir; 5 he can make 
a noiſe, at leaſt. 
Sit Gill. But the Whelp has no Voice. | 
Fran. O! Sit, that's out of faſhion : Your beſt Maſters ? 
ſeldom have any. 
Sir Gilb. Then I would not give a fig for belt Muſick, 
Sir; 1 would as lief ſee a Cripple dance: But let's hear 
what the Fiddles can do. [T They play a Sonara,] Well! 
and what! we are to ſuppoſe this is very fine now, ha! 
Fran. No 4205 on't, Sir; 5 at 1 it will not be ſafe to 


n ö Cr * eie TR R 
- L ry a . 7 5 * " } 
, "tho 2 Philoſeſhy, 


than a Kettle-Drum 3 beſide) ahi io Gaga. Thablla, and out 
of my Compals. 

Cbar. Ol! no matter; ene dear Mr. Witling! 

Wit. 1 would fain oblige. you, Madam; but yet, me- 
thinks, nothing done, td Claſs you, ſhould be Kign'd 
neither, Madam. 

Fran. Hah! he would fain be witty, I ſee; but don't 
trouble yourſelf, Madam, he has as much mind to ing, 
as you have to hear him: Tho, Heaven knows, his Voice 

is like his Modeſty, utterly forced; Nature has nothing 
9 do with either of them. 

Wit, Whatever my Modeſty is, "ene r Tom, thy Uneafi- 
neſs I am ſure is natural; that comes from thy OR I 
ET Ha! ha! ha! oh 

Fran. O thou appy Rogue? . 

Wit. But, Madam, if 1. bing, you hall promiſe. n me to 
dance then. 

Char. O! any Comp tions Tl de it with all my heart. 

L. V. But the Words firſt 3 dear Sir, read them out. 

Wit. Well, Ladies,, — ou muſt have i it 


Sir Gib. He is a curſed while about i it, methinke—— . 


Mit. Lou muſt know then, this Cantata is of a different 


Species from the Paſſion generally e d in our mo- 


ern Opera's; for there you. oy | our Lover uſually ap- 

preaches the fair Lady with Sig 'ears, Torments, and 

: Now here, | way ou ade way of making Love 

lie a 1 Fellow; 2. is, like a * of Senſe, all 
Gayety——As for p , 


I Pray mind. "PR Vs iz 
Wit. [Reading] Thus to a : Penſive Swain, 
Who long bad lov'd in ; 
oled 7 Thyrfis the, ſecret Arts 50 aA 
"1.07% 6! 3 90 9 £10 Of gainin Heart +11! inen * A UE: 
| Ee co wh, <en Fa 

"td 155 F airin EN e 1 IT; 
Mi. So far Recitative— = Now for if” _ 
hum 1. hum! 1 7 2 


2 ce ou think, Mr. rage, . . 
Bale ſes of—to a penſs ve 2 to \bis.de | Fe, 0 
almoſt reduce this to Nonſenſe 2 ot, 


ran. Juftly obſerv'd, erect 5 but, you Via \ 88 n Y 
denſe aud Maine 6 ee ed of late: 
lud ate, ua5d bad bon Wit £ 
2 ST) | k 
j 7 , . 
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„ WI ee 


NO bas . Mön ou woe bp © £40 
3 With Succeſs? 
_ pe N. att to iber. 71 e 3% 37%; 


td z tft, -Phrſweber” a)! do ail 


3 * To ud r 1 


Play,” Wir d/ 1 
colder, ef 


af * * * * * 
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ys. | Met itt ur 
een e 73 mr 


Kenan 140 N. alis 
Now ſeize dere, 1 
e Pr. 00 4 : And feige her. 7 
1 n Aud hiſs ber, * 
| And pleaſe hen 


Arg for the ops... 5 : hg 


| dn warm beb 0 700 
Alarm ber, 

. Diſarm ber, no! 

iz * : Don charm ber, 


EE IS, | 1 warrant thee, %. IN 


— — ” OY 


TY", 135 F f 


Silent Moes and Looks of Care, 
Will Sever; never win the Fair. 


SS 4m 
kn 


Wit. Ah you little de Rogue. 


— 


whe. 
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End with the Gill Sttin. 
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- [To Charlot. 


L. Vr. Infinitely pretty! Nori ſure was ever ſo mu- 
it, fing it, dear Mir. Wien; n 


* 5 02 19 4 


Mit. Well, en, if . can bear itin a Tallohs.. | 


err 31117 Pati. 


bar. Odν 09 cn eig 
Wit. TRE Pg 


"Spb. Ti 1A 0 Ne Tow Ry 


Ignorance had been leſs conſpi 8 


1 og: 


2018. 37 
2a 1 


A We Seincheneited 
and yet, if he had not ſung now, this Wretch's Folly and 


Grd: 


we Ladies Pie,  @ 
Can. Right, Madam ; but you know Man muſt have 


variety of Parts to make au accompliſſi d Concomb 

Soph. Iſcarce think Poetry is more abus d: than Muck, 
by its vain Pretenders. : 1 ob [v5 

Gran. And yet tis hard to Fn, Madarh, bake: ak 
Protenders, or the falſe Tate of our modern  Admirers, 
have more contributed to che Abuſe of Either. 578d 

Wit, But come, Madam, now your Promiſe 5: 

only [To Char. ] can give a Bonne Houche to our = 


ment. 


hai. Welt dee Finer map iaod; Dink we 8 
Sb. What ! more 2-1 grow tired: Shallwe walk 


Mes my Lib 88 . Fa raiſe our Thouglits,: ©! 
Gran. Yon n me; Madam; I. «hank; Wee 

@ clear Draugiie of Heli con. 4 „at 7 row 
Spb. Take ne leave, bur fallow ubs E- Bale and Gr. 
Mit. E ben Sonate. Charlotte dancet.] Eb HH ν⁰]ν 


Alt Enchantment, Madam; no os ene 15 


; Ever came up to it. Ar » 36 D 00 
L. ur. It cannot be dy d (bur dee has | 0 CRIEEs 


nal Genius, ſhe wants no perſonal 8 uiſitions; bus 


great pity the Application — her, was not. aid 
out upon the ee her Underſtanding ie 
od O ! pardon me, Madam z as kong as there d 
Undoritan ding between her and me, what's matter 
ich of us has 1 * Jou knoẽw. 04 d bac) 30 
Sir Gilb. Ay, but there's the Queſti , Which of you 
'tis that has it: for if one of yon has i I am ſie: you 
two will never che tog ther. b \ 1631 e * 


Frun. Well ſaic at- im, Sir.. ran fide. 


"Wir. Look Sir Gilbert 5 ny 
Daughter and Fare « Couple of Fools j 
if one of us had not been — 9 wefcould 


never have bad a Right to come together, in pie o 
tech - that's certain: ha! ha! af 22 ok 11 | 


your fair | 
ener dit 12 


L. Vr. Purdon me, Mr. Witling;3 e 


Merit: for Jou had been Jury of) * Conſent: wi 
Yor FARES Ale 


un. Ay, Madam, that was 1 55 a -fooliſh Modedy, 
that I could not ſhake eff; therefore I' hope you will e- 


cufe me, if I durſt not think Merit alone was à ſuffleient 


Bait to bob Bir Gilbert out of his Conſent l ha! ha! 


Sir Gi. You are a very merry Grig, Sir; but have 
cafe you tre not bobÞdyocurſelr+ Stay till mou 1 bo- 


1 


ein 


0 1 


64 | 
5 sene for you are not e Insu 
Wit. Why no, nor you have not e yet I. hold 
Gold to Silver, we both eat before we flee 
FSBir Gib. Why ? doſt thou think the Gel is in bade cs 
marry thee t — Beth 
t. 1 don't fay that neither: But, Sir, as leng 28 1 
have 4 ſaſficient Depokes of the Lady s Inclinations, to 
anſwer for the reſt of her Premiſes, you will give me leave 
not to be afraid of her looking out for a new Chap in .tho' 
mean time, Sir. ; 
Sir Gilb. A Depoſite l why, wouldſt thou perſuademe 
the Girl can be Fool enough to like hee? 
Wit. I- gad, I don't know how tis, but ſhe has Wit 
enough, it ſeems, to make me think ſo-—but if rx 
| won't rake my word, let her anſwer for herſelf, fte 
Sir Gib. Ay, that 1 ſhould be glad to hear. 
t. Ha! ha! I- gad this is a pleaſant Queſtion bed. 
Madam, are not you willing, (as ſoon as the Church: 
Books can be open ay make a Transfer of your whole 


255 — 0 


Stock of Beauty, che conjugal Uſes of your humble 
Servant? 0 an 
Car. Indeed, rape, 1 won't ſuppoſe that can be * 
ueſtion. tegu 3200 


* Wit. A Hum? e ee fi -4 £3 
bar. Beſide, gn ra. a further Deed. 
of Conſent to Mr. i itling? 3 
Sir Gilb. Les, Child; but the Chan: Deed "reſerves d 
you x Right of Refuſal, as well as to him. 1 
Char. hen 1 underſtand, - Sir; and there's, one. "i 
vitneſs for whom I have reſerv'd cha Right of Refuſal. 
| [Pointing to Fran. 
144 e. Your humble Servant again, Six. „ ba! ba I. hal. 
IL. Vr. I am amaz'd, Mr. ran: le, you could think th 
Could be under the leatt Difficulty in the Choice. 3 
Fran. And yet, Madam, there are very innocent La- 
dies, that have made a Difficulty of. changing their Incli i- 
nations in half an hour! 0 | 
L. Vr. A Woman of ſtrict Virme, Sir, ought to ans | 
n Inclinations at all; or, if any, thoſe. only of being 


db bedient to the Will of her Parents. 


ugly O Ne the more | 2 ty rails, 
e more I ſhall laug 'tz the Pain of a 
Rival is the pleaſanteſt Game in the e World his wiſhing 
me at the Devil, is juſt the ſame * as if be wiſh'd me 
Joy : ha ! ha! ha! Sir 
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Sir Gi, Well, Sir, all 1 fall ay, is, aß fr the GI 


he OY Senſe, thy Contract muſt ill be good for 
: not i 0 . ah ; ; j 4 1 N hs | F | XK Ce os 71 1 SER | 
* Wit Right and if you had had common Senſe, Tam 


1. you would never have made it; not but to do you 

a Juſtice, Sir Gil. I muſt own you have Wit in your way too, 

8 though it's of a very odd Turn, I grant you. 

2 Sir Gilb. Sir, I difown my Pretenſions to any, if ever 

10 you had Senſe enough to find it oululrt. 
Mit. Sure you forget, my dear Sir Gil. Don't you re- 
member once I did find it out? Did not I flily catch 
you in St. What-de-callum's Churchyard, with your Table- 


n Book, taking dead Peoples Names from the Tombſtones, 
I to fill up the Liſt of your third Subſcription, that vou 


might be ſure of thoſe that would never come to claim 
it ? and then pretended to all your Friends you were full: 
There, atleait, you had more Wit to keep. People out; 


| than any Man living had to get in: for I grant you, your 

f Liſt was dead ſure P ha! ha Pha ! Y GET 15 By 5 
| Sir Gilb. Why, ay, this nonſenſical Story now paſſes for 

0 Wit, I warrant, among you Cocard and Velvet Sparks at 
5 Garraway's; but much good may do you with your Jeſt; 

/ as long as we have your Money among us: 1. believe 2 

will be no hard matter to bite moſt of your ſoft Heads off 
„ before it be long ; and if you drive on, as you ſeem to 
do, we ſhall make bold to ſet ſome of you down where 
| we took you up, odſheartlikins!  * 


Wit. Nay, I grant you, to do your own Buſineſs, you 
muſt do other Peoples too; but i all the young Fellowes 
of Dreſs and Pleaſure would follow me, I would under- 

take to lead you a Dance for all that. „ 
Sir Gib. And, pray, what would you have them do? 
Mit. Why? dot as you do; nothing that you d 
| to do: or do, as I did, every thing, that you whiſper'd 
|| me not to do. I minded What your Broker did, not 
1 what you ſaid, my Dear? And if every Gentleman woul 
| but . when you adviſe him to ſell; or ſell, when you 
adviſe him to buy, twould be impoſſible to go out of the 
way: Why! it's as plain a Road, Man, as from Fides Part 
Corner to Kenſington. © N 
Sir Gilb. Sir, you take a great deal of liberty with 
my Character; inſomuch, that I muſt tell you, I am not 
fure I won't pay the Forfeit or. my Contract, rather Sor F 
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„% The Revs; on. 


£ part with my Daughter to a Coxcomb and ſo take it 


as you will. i 1 | N 73 
4 Wr. Mr. Wrangle ! what do you mean by this Bru- 
tality? { | „ Sag te 
Fran, Mr. Witling, Madam, will take nothing ill, that I 
think fit to juſtify, I am ſure, _ 1 
Mit. No, faith ! you need not fear it; III 
fore I fight, depend upon't. . Ha! ha! . 
Lo 15. Mr. Witling, I beg you come away this mo- 
ment I'll undertake to do your Merit juſtice : III 
ſee who dares pretend to govern in this Family beſide my- 
elt Charlotte, give him your Hand Come, Sir— - 

A . IExũ L. Vr, 
Mit. I am all Obedience, Madam your humble 
Servant, Mr. Frankly————Would you woo her— | 
„ ee [Exit, ſinging with Charlotte. 
Frau. Admirably well done, Sir ! you have work'd his 
Inſolence to rare Order. Now, if you can but ſtand it 
out as ſtoutly with my Lady, our Buſine ſs is done. 2 
Sir Gilb. If !-— Will you ſtand by me? . 

Fran, Will you give me your Authority, Sir, to handle 
her roundly, and make het know who ought to be her 
Maiter2 | | 5 | 

Sir Gilb. My Authority * ay, and Thanks into the bar- 
gain come along, I'll ſend for the Lawyer now 
Mr. Frankly, my Blood riſes at her, ſhe ſhall find I'll 
vindicate the Honour of the City, and, from this moment, 
demoliſh her Petticoat-Government. N 
Fran. Well ſaid; Pllwarrant you, Sir. ' [Exeunt. 


marry be- 


- 8 0 * 
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, Gilbert and Frankly, 
Sir Gilb. 3 


* 1 * 


8 Y dear Hranbly, I. could not teft till 1 
175 had thee alone again : thou hait gain' 


upon me for ever: your. vindicating the 
Husband's 59 and taking my 
ace, has tickled my Fancy 

. 
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Wife a Peg lover before my 
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to that degree, that, odzooks! [ could wiſh in my Heart -_ 
thou hadſt been married to her. ec | | 

Fran. O! I ſhould be loath to have robbed. you, Sir, of 

that Happineſs.. 1 | | 


Sir Gilb. A hum! you are right, you are right; I did 
not think of that inleed : Wall" oy OY 705 thing | 
now, that a Wife will ſooner be kept under by any Man = 
than her Husband: Why the duce can't I govern her ſo? - nn 

Fran. There's no great Secret in the matter, Sir; for, 7 


take any Couple in Chriſtendom; you will certainly find, = 
that the more troubleſome of the two is always Head of = 
the Family. d 7 
Sir Gilb. By wi troth, I believe, you aro right ; and, © 

fince the War is begun, I'll make a fair Puſh for't. I | 
am reſoly'd now to thwart her in every thing; and if 

Granger has but Wit enough to talk Sopbroxia into her Sen- 
ſes 3 that is, if he can but convince her that ſhe is Fleſh 
and Blood, and born to breed, like other Women,z od- 
zooks ! he ſhall marry her immediately: IL'Il plague her 
Ladyſhip that way too. | 3 2 


Fran. That way! O! ay; it's true: for I thi 1 4 [ have, 
heard you ſay, Sir, that if either of your Daughters die 


unmarried, /my Lady is to inherit their Fortunes. 


| would be as much an Enemy to Granger, as ſhe is to you, 
| if ſhe could in the leaſt ſuſpect he would ever, make any. 
| thing of it n | ui a nn al gin ps 

Fran. And, if I don't miſtake, Sir, Granger is in fair 


. way there too; for, to my knowledge, he has been lock'd. 
up with her this half Hour, here in her Librarx. 
Sir . ; 2 DP han ads 
Fran. Did not you obſerv n tea together juſt 
44 6,» 4 3 * R 8 5 8 
Sir Gib. I wonder'd; indeed, what was become of = 
them; by the Lord Harry Iam glad of it muſt have = 
a Peep at them. [Goes to the Key-bole.] Odſo! they are. F 
juſt a coming forth. 8333 „„ 
Fran. We had beſt be out of the way then, that we 
may not diſturb them. „ 
Sir Gilb. No, no, I'll warrant you : Prithee let us 
ſtand behind this Skreen, and obſerve what paſſes. 
Fran. Quick! quickly then; here they come. 
„enen een 
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Enter Granger withSpphronia. |. i ad ute 


Soph. O Granger ſtill preſer ve this Furity. 
122 whole Soul will ak to receive thee * 
n like me, thy Sex, how ſweetly AT 


We paſs our Days in rational Deſire: EE Th 


Thou ſeeſt I own, without a Bluſh, my. . 
For Bluſhes only rife from guilty Flames; Ee: 
When Conference driven; reluQant to the Crime, 
Leaps to the Face, and marks the Cheek with Shame : 
But the chaſte Heart, fublim'd oy purer Fires, 
Rong en no conſcious Fear, Reſerye, or Guile,” 
e Er Frankneſs, all its Store, 
and only b uſhet that it giye yes no more. | 
Gram. Heut this! ye bright immortal Choirs above,” 
* = that man's . * ele en 
day s is t FO mmer 
dy! Well! 11755 a comical Thiel. 4 
M Huſh ! let him go on, Sir. 
„n you forgive i tedious DIY 
Which 992 and Dread impos d on 
Bran. e you for 1555 juſt, ſo Wages» 
A Fear: While, through the x — OY 
A ſenſual and inbectibus Paſſion x ; 
Giving, from Sex to Sex, the mortal Tuim 
Can I co won if, to preſerve yourſelf 
From the.Contagion, you've, perhaps, att 
The ge Fr ow perform his uarantine? 
But landi ron my native Soil, 


Lleavemy aſt Behind. And mR = 13 0 


The Preſent 3 is all that” 's left of Time, 1 
Or worth my Care. nen 
Sopb. Bluſh! bluſh! yebaſedego egenerate World, 
That boaſt the Blifso 
Can you wear human Forms, yet ſee the 
The brute Creation, equal your Defires? | © 
Had you or Souls, or Senſe refin'd,, you'd form py, 
Your Wiſhes worthy 2 ſuperior Bein | 
Curb, with Imperia Reaſon, lawleſs di | | 
Andreach, like us, the Joys of Love Seraphick. 
Gran. O Harmony of Hearts! O ſporl $ Paſſion ? 
Here, on this Hand, the Altar of my Wo * 
I offer up my dare, my Soul 
To 1 ſwear inviol able 


groſs connubial PL, 5 


— 4 . 


"wt oath 2 


. e Phikſopy. 
— % e 
| pal ons, like ours, no formal Vows 4 A F 
For Vows ſuppoſe-Dittruit,: e 110 5 
The frail Security of ſenſual Flames 0 
But where the Pure, with the Pure Soul anites;> 
The ſimple Hand, thus given, and received, C 
Gran. Let then this Hand my ſpotleſs Hearerevign. | | 
5. Thus, in exchange, I blend my Soul with thine. 
Sir Gilb. $01 they are got to Hand and Heart already, 
but now, now for a Touch at 09 une ee 1 
Fran. Nay; dear Sir, be eaſy $2308 , a0% e nh 
Sir Gilb. Vell! well! Iwill. 
Spb. And now no more, rte but tip bend; 


Be both my Name and Se om hence forgot eee bak 
Gran. No: T-If\ 
Let wie revabinber Mill that . FS 8 S 


For were there no Temptation in thy N * 
Where were the Merit of fuch hard Reſiſlance? F. 
r my 8 riend, beg. g 99 Reſiſtance! 
e Organs of m Si m my earl * 0 
As I am made of. hath Mold. in ſpi be i! Hein ob No fr 
Of me, exert their Functions, and _ leas d wt fi 
I view thee with Delight, I hear with Fran 
And thy Touch is Rapture—— 
Soph. How fares my Friend? 
Gran, Like the poor Wretch that . in A kee, 
With fatal Thirſt, yet begs for preſent — #6 
To drink, and die 
Spb. From whence this new Diſorder Wil 5 
Gran. Tell me, Sopbronia, is my Virtue blanicful, 
Becauſe my Senſes act as s Nature bids them! | 
Am I in fault, if the Winter's Froſt 
Can chill my Limbs, or Summer's Suns will ſerch h chem? 
What Matter can reſiſt the Elements? | - 8 
Rivers will freeze, and ſolid Mountains burn; . 
. uo will not change Thus the tall 0. — 
a N from our meaner Flames ſecure, 
© Maſt that, which falls from Heaven, endure. . 
Sopb. Where has he learn'd this Art af unoffending Flat- 
ter) 7 [ #ſide. 
6,40 Cant thou reproach: me then; if while thy Beaute 
With ſuch a Blaze of Charms invade my Senſe, 
My ee Proof ö their Power! 
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Reer, 
Spb. Reproach thee ! No; Bodies are but the Shells, 
Or Huts, that cover in the Soul, and are 
Like other Fabricks, ſub ect to Miſchance: 
The Cells of Hermits may be fir d; but none " 
Reproach the Wretch, that ſuffers by the Flame. 
Gran. O Sphronia | canit thou forgive me then, 
That my material Droſsthus burns before thee ? 
That my whole Frame thus kindles at thy Beauty } 
And even warms my Soul with fond Defire # 
Like an impatient Child it languiſn e. 
And pines for Wants unknown 3; it fighs, it pants, 
To be indulg'd upon thy friendly Boſom 
To fold theem my tender Arms, to talk, 
And gaze, with mutual ſoft Benevolence 7 
Of Eyes, as Giving were our only Pleaſure. 
Sir Gilb. Adod! I believe, he's in earneſt, he makes ms 
half in love to hear him. 5 
Soph. 1 Can then "OF i 
Such Softneſs mingle with corporeal Paſſion ? : . 
Gran. But while my Soul alone is ſuffer d to 
Poſſeſs, and bars my mortal Part from Joy; | 
My repining Senſes murmur at | 
Their Fate, and call thy Purity unjuſt, ; 
To ſtarve the Body, while the er | 
Yet, like a Churl, engroſſes whole the Feaſ. 
My Senſes claim a ſhare from Nature's Law: 
They think, with a more melting Softneſs, they 
Could love, and even inform the Seul with Rapture, 
Sir Cilb. Ay; now! we begin to work herr. 
Gram. Cunſider them, as pare of me, thy Friend, 
Thy Friend may ſure be truſted with thy Piry !-- © 
Om relievè them! give meſome Sign at leaſt, 
One kind Embrace, or «a chaſte Sifter's Kiſs, 
In certain Proof that᷑ thou art ſtill my Friend. 
That yet thou hateſt me not l ask no more. 
— Pignoratertu petis ĩ do Pignora certa—Tiumendo, 
Gran. Does then thy Fear alone refuſe me? O Sophroma ! 
Why, why muſt V irtue be this Foe to Nature? 
Why ſet our Senſes, with our Souls, at variance. 
As Heaven had form'd thee fair to kill thy Friend 7 | 
Sopb. What means my throbbing Heart? O Virtue! now! 
Now ſave. me from uncqual Nature's Power! . 
Now guard me from myſel. and hide my Same! 
_ Gran, Muſt I then periſh? will my Friend forſake 2 
N , : | - F V2 Soßpb. 


\ | 7 Ladies 3 phy. a7 TY - 
Spb. O Granger! Iam loſt thou haſt undone me! © 

I am fallen, and thou wilt hare me now. | | 
Gran. O Spbronia f b 


8. Lend me thy Arm, ben m1 


Thy melting Plaints have ſtole upon my Heart, 


And ſoften me to Wiſhes never known before. 7 
Gran. O the tumultuous Joy! [She h inks into bis Arms, © 
f Sir Gilb, Ah! dead ! dead ! we have her 190 10 ry | 
8 
Gran. See how ſhe pants! ' ws 

How, like a wounded Dove, ſhe 985 ber Ting, 12 

And trembling hoyers to her Mate for e 

O the dear Confuſion! Awake, Sopbr 3 f 

Now wake to new and unconceiv 1 ark | 

Which faint Philoſophy could never reac 1 

Which Nature gave thee Charms to raſte, and give... 

Spb. O! Teould wiſh, merhinks, for every dai | 

That mighthave Charms, for thee : Thy AAS) N 

Like Hybla Drops, diſtill upon my Senſe, + | ak 

And 1 could hear thee talk for ever. 3 py | 

Gran. O! be but thus for ever kind, thy Eyes 45 

Will find new Subjects for eternal Talk, | 

And ever-laſting 1 * Bluſh not, my Fair, | Ee 

That thou art kind; thy Heart has only paid 1 

To Love, the Tribute c ue from Nature's whole Creation ; 

For Wiſdom'to his Power oppos d, is Folly: _ 

Hear how the Britiſh Virgil fings his Sway 3 pan 
Thus every Creature, and of every Kind, og 
The ſecret Joys of mutual Paſſion findꝰ 

Dot only Man's Imperial Race, but they 7 15 
That wing the liquid Air, or ſwim the Seca; a 
Or haunt the Deſart, ruſh into the Flame 3 
For Love is Lord of All, and is in All the ſame,” 

[Ex, Gran. and Soph. 
gir Gilb, 01 rare e Philoſophy 10 fine Philoſophy? dainty 

Philoſophy 1 ! ho! rer 

Fran. Hah! ha! hal that muſt 18. a pleaſant ſort o 

Philoſophy indeed, Sir, that pretends to be wiſer than 

Nature, Platonick Love is a mere Philoſopher's . 

when different Sexes once come to la their Heads roger 

ther about it, the Projection's ſure to 15 in Fumo. 

Sir Gilb. Frmo ! ay, I warrant-you. Saadet Wench, 2 


that ſhuts wok e or tkree hours, with a youn 
Fung. only Gr 0 is making a hopeful Ex- 
4 | Rye 


72 Th Rn BEUSALS _ 
* 157 in Natural Philoſophy indeed Why it's juſt 

ine ſpreading a Bag of Gunpowder before a great Fire, 
only to dry it: ha! ha! 
x tran. 1 Fr puts me in wind of. the 1rif Sol- 

er, who, ro owder out of a e 

bored a hole in it with a red- = Poker. 1 

Sir Gilb. Ah! very good! ha! ha! ba! An you os lay 

| hard luck indeed, that her firſt Touch of his Han Noa 
blow up all the reſt of her Body. | 
Fran. But to do her juſtice, Sir ſhe was not won with- | 
out a good deal of Art neither: A plain Battery of Love 
would *have done nothing pron ber; you fee, he w 
forced to ſap ber with 5 Self- Reprbaches, and put it a 
upon the point of her Compaſſion to his Senſes. 

Sir Gilb, Nay, the Toad did worm her nicely, 3 1 

muſt needs ſay, 

Fag. Hal ha! ha! what a rare Welcome too this 
News will have with my Lady? how ſhe will fume at 
the Diſappointment?  _ 

Sir Gilb. Nay, I have nothing to do LEY that, you 

know; this was none of my doing: let every Tub ſtand 
upon its own Bottom; I ſhall e en leave her Ladyſhip to 

dis Management: All I can promiſe him, is, not to b 
the Matter. 5 
Fran. That's all he will defire, I dare ſay, Sir: be you 
but as paſſive. in his Affair as mine, Pl warrant we will 

- find py 1 berween us to maintain our Traber 


| "Sir Gilb. A ere you ou are right again; 5 Kick to 
Stuff, Boys: 1 if don't ſtand by you, — I be 


of the henpeck' Corporation as ing as Ih . 
Enter a Servant. ©. pe | 1 
Kerb. Sir; here's Mr. Delay the Lawyer. 
Sir Gab. Odſo! that's well! Now Mr. 8 10 
Han. I believe, Sir, you had beſt keep him out of my 
1. 5 7 till 1 7 are ripe for 1 of 
Sir G ou are £1 t ou are ri ri no mo 
mM do it. n : (Es. Sir 8. 
Fan. Sol thus far we fland fair; : we have nothing now 
1 but my Lady : and Granger's Succeſs with So- 
= at this time, will naturally ſt * our Al- 
tance againſt her: 'As for my Friend Mitling, his own 
"es en will partly do his Buſineſs—Buy | 
12 1 F | vere 
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Wis, Why, poor Soul, ſhe deßred — —.— 


| jo ſpeak, i 3 * — 


boa in the mean while, it wil not be POLY * 8 | * : 
m warm and N * our * er bere 6 


Vir. Hal ha! Tor Dear To 1 b 1 

os Faith ! I. have a Favour to my ""— 

. Why then, I am glad you have ' found. me 00 
I believe, I ſhall not grant it. 

. Ia! ha! what crabb'd Mill, my | Dear! bur 10 
to thee from a fair Lady, Child and 'tis for W : 
am going to be obliged to thee. _ 

Fran. I am Fd that too: cole of Senſs l 
warrant her, by her ſen ing thee on à Fool's Errand. 

Wit. ay, but my Dear! the Exrand happens to be hers 
now; and ſo thou haſt civilly put the Fool upon the Wo- 
man of Senſe, Good again! one of eld Blunders} 
Tom! for, I think thou n ——— cc EY 
thy way to the Women. Aon 

Fran. When you tell me the, ape ende nd 1 


ſhall be better able-t to gueſs, whe] ſhe takes me or 
1 oy a Fool. | 


Wi. Suppoſe 9 it were from 47 Tom, e 
ſigns to take either you or me for a Husband ? 3 doſt 
thou think of * ntl Charlotte, my dear I. 

Fran. Why, if ſhe takes thee ſor a porters 1 that 
think her. a Fool; and if I ſhould take thee for a Wit, 
ſhe, would think me a Fool: But by her ſending thee to 
ask a Favour of . it's a — ſhe — 0 Fool. 

Mit. Ha! bal * parcel of croſs Purpoſes! 
of Fool and Wit, and —— 2 
r mel What! art thou playing at Huſtle 1 | ; 

Words, Child . Thou doſt not expect I abe 7 

all this Jingle-Jumble for Wit, doſt thou?! I 

. Fran. No Faith! if it be Wit, l expect thou houlalt =_ 


not take it. 


Mit. Wich all _— heart: une it ſhall be Wit 
then; I will miſtake it for once Day to  Bufincſowones | 


the fair Lady, my dear Tos. 
Fran. Ay, what of her? f. 


| Trag. And leave her to better Com „ha! — 8 PE” * 
- Wit; Look you, Tem, I know Loſers ought. ro hd * 


1 


* 
e 
wig . 


Wit to yourſelf, my Dear: but don't be uneaiy at my 


1 =» Happineſs, dear Tom; for to tell you the truth, the Crea-, 
ure is ſo curſed fond of me, that ſhe begins to grow trou- 
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bleſome already. Ha! ha! ba! 5 | OT 
| Fran, Why don't you make yourſelf eaſy then, and 
give her up to me PE 
Vit. No, no; IL muſt not break the poor Fool's Heart 
neither: for you muſt know, ſhe is in a terrible taking 
| Fav: How: fo, Bet © 6 £158 
Wit. Why ſhe ſaid, juſt now, ſhe' was afraid to 
me ſo ſoon as to-night upon thy account. n 
Frau. Good! then there may be hopes ſhe will not 
marry thee upon any account. AA 16s 92. oh 
Mit, No, don't flatter thyſelf neither, my dear Tommy; 
for her Concern at the bottom was all upon my account. 


" * 
4 "Sy | 


> 


* 


Fun. How does that app err? 
Mit. Why you know, ſays ſhe, after all, poor Frankly 
has ſome ſort of Pretenſions to me: I don't know how it 
was, ſays ſhe; but ſame way or other he got in with 
my Father: fo I durſt not wholly diſcourage his Ad- 
drefſes. Now Frankly's of a ſurly Temper, ſays ſhe ; 
and, if I ſhould marry you in the Heat of his Diſappoine 
ment, he may ſay or do ſome raſh thing upon't: And L 
know, ſays ſhe, - | r. Matling, you are violent in your Na- 
ture too; and if Matters thould rife to a Quarrel, nobody 
knows where the Miſchief may end; the World — 
certainly lay it all at my door I ſhould be the miſe- 
rableſt Creature alive therefore I beg you, ſays ſhe, 

o to him from me, and try to make an amicable End of 
* Bufineſs ; and the Moment poor Franbiy's made eaſy, 
ſays ſhe, I'll marry you, the next Hour, without any Re- 


ſerve in the whole World. u ee, 5 
Fran. Why then, without any Reſerve in the whole 
World, pray tell the Lady, that ſhe may depend upon it 
I am certainly eaſy becauſe I am ſure ſhe impoſes 


upen-yoll.: 0! 115” % 204 4.93241 5 
me, Child! ha! ha! that's pleaſant 


Wit. Impoſe upon 
enough, ha! ha! | od to 18d OE an 

Frar, That is, ſhe lets you impoſe upon yourſelf, which 

is the ſame thing. | | „n 

Mit. That may be, Tom; but the Devil take me if 1 

can” find it out: But however, I am mighty glad you 

do, becauſe then I am ſure, as long as you are eaſy, you 

11 577 | | can't 


Tue Ladies Philoſoptiy. _ 


at your Fancy. 

an. O! not in the leaſti and Ky . rH your Mirth, 
Sir, I will be farther bold to tell you, the has as heart 
« Conrenays for you, i poſſible, as I have. | 
Mit. Good again! Hal ha! ha! | 


Fran. Thou art a thing © ee 3 


bat, thou haſt not wherewichal to give 4 Spaniard Jea- 
10 


u 
Wa. . Ab! poor Tom, if chou didſt but know all now! 
Hal ha! 


Frau. But to think thyſelf agreeable to hes. thou muſt | 


have the Impudence of a French Harlequin. 

Wit. Ah! dear Tom, thou charmſt me!] for fince I find 
thou art not, in the leaſt, uneaſy at her 9 with 
2 to tell thee the truth, I have nothing 6 e at preſent 

an on retard my Happineſs. . 

* then, Sir, be as happy as you deſerve; and 
pray let the Lady know, as to any Fayour ſhe defigns 
you, I am in perfect Peace of Mind and 'Tranquillity. 
Mit. And you really give me leave to tell her ſo ?. 


Fran. Tell her, Jam more eaſy than ſhe herſelf will 


be, when ſhe has married you. 


Wit. Why then periſh me, e 
beſt-bred Rivals int in the whole World! ha! ha! And here 


ſhe comes, 8 een en the Con- 


r. Ha! ha! 

Frau. Ha! ha! 1 DF 
Enter Charlotte. 
Ghar. 8, Gentlemen, I am glad to find you in ſuch. 
good Humour.) FO 

Wait, O! Madam, the deareſt Friends in tho World: 1 
have bey'd your wang; oat" and here's honeſt Tom: is ſo 
far from ing uneaſy at our Marriage, that I-gad I can't 
get him to believe it will ever come to an 

Char. Ol as to that, Mr. Frankly may th ink as ho ples: 
ſes; but if he is not uncaſy upan Jour dccourit that 
I pretend to deſire of him. 


Mit. No, no, honeſt Tom will give us no trouble, de- 


n't. 


"7 Fran. Not I, an my Honour, Madam; for though I 


might: be provoked to cut any other Man's Throat, that 


ſhould; pretend. to you, yet the Value I have for Mr. ir- 
far, ſecures him from my leaſt Reſentment. 


=O. 
l tl, if 1 ſhould burſt my Ribs with laughing _ 


* 4 4 
. ” 
* 


76s be Rreusarz ol 
ale 5 I don't find we have wy thing to o do now, due 


there are e esl I ſee, whoſe Vanity is 8 far 5 


Mun. Look you there, Madam! Vou fee your Fears ure 


to ſend for the Parſnn. e 
Ghar. Ay, but 1 don't well uriderſtand hinz för he 
ſeems to be neither jealous of your Merit, nor my iel 
nation: and that I can ſcarce thinł poſſible. 
* Jou may, upon my Soul; Madam; 6. 1 Rave 
juſt a Senſe both, that 15 ie had not boen in regard to 


was 1 2006; 8 Contract, Lam convinced you would never 
ve endured the ſight * ien... * 5 


og Wit. Ah poor Tom he has mch ado to loser i 


P33 7 3 . 


. a Very ate fo you think — my en his 
— is —— 7 chat IL am all this hile 
ing pains only to deceive Wirlin Fs Ons 
Fran. Alas! you need not do that, Madam; he eaſes 
ſo much to deceive. mee de wei Sives you vo tcou- 
ble 1 x Child, {0 on f hi h 
Hit. Youlee, we may t a u Im, 
Char. Right! vou take it ee N mo a- 
lone with him. And ſo, Sir, von realty — ald 
be ar, with your having this fres- Opinion of my Gag, 
du N 28 ffn ii on! nt 
> 5 I muſt be pleas'd withe thi eden 
in my Favbur, Madam. — 115 21 idr 70 
- Wit How vain the Rogue is tod: : Co 
#-ſide. 


Char. I am amaz'd 1} but how nacurally a Coxcomb 
himſelf. ts. 
Wit. Ay, that's when he is in your hands, Madam? Ha! 


a! Load ſhe: 8 him nicely off. 0 . b 


Char, After t one ſhould wonder at no 


Nay, 


—_ offenſive, that they - become Uverting event to 
Ball 5271-1803 ,585 20 38 

Fran. Mr. Wirling is always hay Nude 

- Wir: Hah f Frodigious! 1- 7% mean 100 


all chis While Hal ha! wa on [pare 


Char. Well, ſure there never was fo bright a Ooxcomb! 
4 281 þ "284 fr? wor 11500 . art. 


Wa. hand Pl humour PAK Ha! hat Re 


rt. 
ur. By alk means you will make hin dies to a Mi- 


L 120 If 113 : 07 3337 | 
War. Why then periſh me, Pe Wieyer [ ws Sd 
dere! at a —T— wo [Shakes bis Hand. 
Fran. 


3 
„ 
- Don EN = 

1 


be fond of their «4 Parts. [Shakes Witling' ; hand. 
Char. Ha! ha! 


Wits Ay! ſo they are, the Devil make me; for, 1 foe, . 


there's nd beating thee out of thine. 


Fran, How ſhould- I be out, when” you play al the 
Scene yourſelf2 '' 


' Wit) No, no; Tim; Tonly lagh a a1 but ais your Pare 


chat makes me, Child. 


Fran. 2 if you did not laugh, where the Debil ; 


Mould the Teſt be 


Wir. ' Why then, ſee, I do the Fool uſtice, Todo 
Hat bet wy FRET, "FOR. I 


Fran. Ay, the Devil take me, doit thou; I never . 


dias better acted. 
- Wit. Ah! but you don't know, my Dear, chat to witko 


Ce ſhine, requires a little more Wit chan thou 
art aware of. 


- Fran. I know that he, who has leaſt Wir of us two, has | 


enough to do that, my Dear. 


Wit. Ay! that is when a Coxcomb ſhews himſelf Tons, N 


Fran. Nay, in that I grant no Mortal can come up to thee. 


Mit. Hah! hah ! ha! O! dear Rogue, I muſt kiſs . 


Ounes. Ha! ba! ha 

Unter Lady Wrangle and Charlotte. 
4. . Tour Servant, your Servant, 1 People: : 
| Whence all this mighty Mirth, pray? | 
Vn. O! Madam, here bas been ſuch a Scene! ſuch 
Hit and Daſh upon one another; in ſhort, ſuch Brightneſs 
o both fides, the Full Moon, in a 1 Night, nover 
came up to it. 
„ needs ay, I never fave Mr. Willing thine 

Fran. No, Made why be A talks like a Luna- 
9 as you now may judge by his Smilies. 

1. Ah! poor Tom i thy Wit indeed is, bike the Light 

of tþ = 3 none of thy own : If I don't miſtake, my 


Dear, I was forced to ſhine upon thee, before chou wert ü 


able to make one Reflection. 


Fran. There you are once in the right; ford certainly. 


could not have laugh'd, if you had not given me WN 
Occafion. 


Wit. Ay, but the Cream of the Jeſt i is, Tom, that at the 
fame time 1 a gave thee no Occaſion at all. 
: ran. 


N. Tadie Philoſophy. 9m 
eee y: very well be, Sir; for Roch are apt tp 


C 8 is. 7.4 
* ve Fo 3 e bY 
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a us 78 3 The. R E FUS AL: 2 * or, W 1 [3 Mens * 
chat, is the only fel GG worth-lepghing as HE HP 
1 _ | 5 ; 
. This muſt be ſome extraordinary Miſtake i 
deed; for I have no Notion that Mr. Frankly and you = 
have reaſon to laugh upon the ſame Occaſion. oy 
Wit. Why, Faith i the Occaſion is a little extraordinary; 
for . muſt know, Madam, that honeſt "Tom and I here, 
are both going to be married to this Lady, _ 
L. V. Both 17 "= 
Wit. Ay both, Madam; for, it ſeems, ſhe has not-been 
able to convince us; that either of us muſt go without her. 
L. W. That's ſo like Mr. Frankly's Vanity, that can't 
think his Miſtreſs loſt, tho he fees her juſt falling into the 
Arms of — Rival. N 3 1 
Tran. Vanity and yours, am, are much u 4 
foot 3 tho I think you happen d to be firſt cured of 1 
L. V. What do you mean, Sir? | 46 
Fran. That by this time you are convinced I was never 
in love with your Ladyſhip. . | 
LV. Tam convinced, that a very little trouble would 
have made you ſo. | _ 
Fran. It muſt have been a good deal more than it coſt J 
| me, to make you believe ſo. 192 . 
1 L. V. If you have till Hopes of matrying Charlotte, Sir 
_ I don't wonder at your believing any thing. Ha! ha! ba 
| Fran. Laugh when you ſee me deſpair, Madam. 
L. I need nat ſtay for that, your Hope is ridiculous 
enough; and I laugh, becauſe you can't fee. | 
Fran. Yes, yes, | can ſee, Madam; I have ſeen all this 
day what 'tis you drive at: In ſhort, Madam, you have 
no mind that either of Sir Gilbert's Daughters ſhould mar- 
5 becauſe if they die Maids, you have ſecured tho | 
Change of ſucceeding to their Fortunes. | 
L. . Ay, do make the World believe that, if you can: 
Perſuade N. Muling, that I have no mind Charlotte ſhould 
marry him. ä | | bp; 
Fran. What Mr. Nitling thinks, is out of the queſtion, 
Madam; but you are ſure that ſhe never deſigns to mar- 
him: ſo that your 2 up his Pretenſions is not with 
3 leaſt View of doing him good, but of doing me 
harm; or rather, that while you manage the Diſpute well 
on both ſides, neither of us may have her. 3 
L. 2. He has gueſs'd the Secret; but that bel 2 
3 1951 inder 


+ 


—_— — LS 
6 


* 


— — — 
— 4 WF — 
* 
——U— — Fw: Wa. 
— 


U —  , - 
2. 


— 2 
4 - 


- => _ 
ID hens 5 
2 44: ai] A 
- 2 1 - 8 » 
e 
— — ere _ 1 


TIS 
by 
"# 


hinder my Proceeding, You are in the right to hope as. 
binder wy Procending, Ton aps i th ht 09 hapa-ot, 7 
| e nor Mr. Wrangle's Conſent, or Charlotte's 
Inclination. a a + Ss 
Fran. Be what it will, Madam, it has a better Founda - 
tion, than your Hope of ſucceeding either to her's or S- 
bronia's Fortune: For ſhall I tell you another Secret, 
Madam? Sopbronia is going to be married to Granger; ſo 
that you are equally like to be diſappointed there too. 
L. V. Fepbronia married!  M#. 
Fran. Ay, ay, married, married, Madam; wedded, 
bedded, made a mere Wife of: 'tis not half an hour ago 
ſince I ſaw her fink, and melt into his Boſom with Ul 


5 


yielding Fondneſs of a Milk-maid. 
L. V. Sopbronia do this? 


Fran. Sopbronia, Madam 3 nay, Sir Gilbert was, at the 
ſame time, a ſecret Witneſs of all; and was glad, glad _ 
of it, Madam: and, to my certain knowledge, reſolves, _ | 
that Granger ſhall marry her inſtantly: And ſo, Madam, | 
all that fantaſtick Fort-Philoſophy, that you have been I 
building in her Brains for ſeven Years together, is (with 

one honeſt Attack of mere Fleſh and Blood) fairly demo- 
a to nothing... ĩðͤ EZ | 
L. Vr. I'll not believe it, I know your Ears deceiy d | 
ou; he might, perhaps, tranſport her, but never to a * 
enſual Thought. | | Sf Wk, 16h 
Fran. Oons ! Madam, I tell you, I heard, and ſaw it 
all ; myſelf ſaw her fighing, bluſhin anting in his 
Arms, with mortal, ſenſual, amorous Defire; All her 
romantick Pride reduc'd, and humbled to the Obedience 
of rhat univerſal Monarch of Mankind, Love, Madam; 
plain, naked, natural Love, Love, Madam. == 

L. Vr. Lam confounded! if this be true, his Triumph _ 
is inſupportable. \.4ſide.) Ha! what do I ſee ! x. 
3 Enter Granger, leading Sophronia. 

Fran. Dear Granger ! I congratulate thy Happineſs! _ 

Gran. My Happineſs indeed! for, till I was victorious, I 
knew not half the Value of my Conqueſt. eee 
Fran. [To Soph.] Give me then leave to hope, Madam, 
that our former Difference is forgot; fince the more ele- 
vated Paſſion of my Friend, has now convinc'd me of my 
own Unworthineſs. „„ Eo 
_ Soph. I cannot-diſavow my tendereſt Senſe. of Granger's * 
| Merit, giye it what name you pleaſe ; I own tis —_ 
Te W nm mmm 
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ec e * 
N . 
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8 a Wo ries; 6 ; 
thi Ne n. 
to boaft, t 


phy, could never have ſubdu'd me: 
Wr. Is it poſſible ! of 


| wy 20 leave, Madam. Fo i* break thro the be Conan 5 4 


Fran. You may ſpare yourſelf the Trouble 3 
Sir Gilbert and 1 A ou yo 
But! allow you an Artiſt. 
Gran. Was not it very whimfical? | 6 op 19 | 
Fran. Huſh! | ER 8 
L. V. [To Soph.] Look in my race full _ me. 
. Spb. Why LM ſevere Look, Madam? | # 
I. V. To make yeu bluſh at your A 8. Fs 
Spb. Converts to Truth are no Apoftates, Madam. 


IL. V. Is this your Self-denal ? This y: your Dittaſte & 


2 . Man? 
Soph. Madam, I have conſider d well my Female State, 
and am now a Profelyte to that Philofophy, which ſays 


Nature makes nong bt i in vain. 


L. V. What's then become of your Platonick Syſtem? 


Spb. Diſſolved, evaporated, impratticable, and fallae 


We 1p You'll own I have labour'd in the Ex 


ment, 
but found at laft, that to try Gold in a Crucib of Vir 


gin- Wax, was a meer Female Folly. 
L. V. But how durſt you, Madam, entertain a Thought 
of Marriage without acquainting me? ; 

. Madam, I ara now under this Gentleman's Pro- 
tection; and, from benckſprch, think my Actions only * 
nizable to him. 

L. V. Very fine! * s 

Fran. Ay, ay, Madam, tis re Seren 8 * to 
no ſe; you have no Right to diſpoſe. of either of 
thoſe Ladies: Sir Gilbert's Conſent is What we depend 
upon; and as far as that can go, we ſhall make bold to 
dan upon them both, Madam: and ſo you may as well 

t your Paſſion in your Pocket, 8 
LV. Inſup portable! [Walks in Anger. 


Wit, Ha! ha! well ſaid, Jommy | What art thou crack- | 


© brain'd till, my Dear? How the Devil didft thou come 


by * G Gil's Confent? What! * has not mortgag d ie 
twice 


dicere, & frm tantion : "But am tt 
that Love alone, unaſſiſted * and 


every word of . it Re 


bs md 8Þ © ay om. 
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twice over; has het but if he has, with all m 
faney we Thall + find a way to make his firſt 2 ys, 


I and that, I am ſure, I" have here fie in 


my Pocket, Child. 
Fran. O that ſhall be try d preſent 2 Sir; 1 here he 


comes with the Lawyer for thè purpoſe. 


1 Enter Sir Gilbert, 5 eben | 
© Wr. Mr. Wrangle, what do you mean by ON IO ? 
How dare you affront me thus? 
Sir Gilb. I affront you ! my Agr | 


L. Vr. Ay, Sir, by gy e Royiters bers, to in- 
ſult me in iy own Family | 3 
Sir Gilb. Frankty——=ſtand by me. = 


yt 3 — SY tr n | 
Wr. Sir, I am not aking to ou a an- 
gle, how dare you do Wi . a 
Sir Gilb. Do, Madam ! I don't do any thing, ntl 3 if 
the Gentlemen have done any harm, you had beſt talk to 
them; I believe they have both Tongues in their Heads, 
and will be able * wer * N 4 407 15 
Fran. Ay, Balke am, if you have receiv? —_ n i 


from either we are the proper Perſons to talk 

you. | 
F L. i. What | will you ſtand by, and realy" ſee me 
abus'd in my own Houſe? _ 


Sir Giib. Odzines, Madam, don't abuſe yourſelf ; the 
Gentlemen are civil Gentlemen, and Men of Honour 3 
but if yo don't know how to behave yourſelf to them, 
* none we their 125 * myſelk! A pre ä 
Wr. Prodigious ! behave do you preſume to 

teach ine, you rude illiterate Monſter. „ SETS 

Sir Gilb. Hold her fait, pray, Gentlemen. 

Gran; ['Interpoſing.] Come, come, be coffe; . 
dam, confideth how theſe violent Emotions difhonout your 
Philoſophy. PR 

Sir Gib. Ay, Madam, if you are a Philoſopher, now 
let's ſee a Sample of it. 

L. Vr. Tes, Sir, I'll give you one Inſtance of it imme-, 
—_—_ before you ſtir out of this Room, I'll make you 
do Juſtice to this: Gentleman, tl make you keep your = 


Contract, Sir. | 

Sit Gilb. Why, Madam, you need net be in a Paffion a- 
boi that? dent deſign any _ I'll do him Juſtice 
immediately. 5 1 
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x 1 9 O1 vill you ſoꝛ come chen, 5 *%here's the 


ty 
Wit A bum! your Jan by Servant! how eſt chow 
do now, my little Tommy ? 


Fran. LIl tell you preſently, Sir. To, 

1 Ha! ha [-gad ihod art 67 EP — hard, I 
Lawy. Here, Madam, this is the Deed ; there is no- 

thing wanting but the Blanks to be filled up with the 

Bridegroom's Name: Pray which is the Gentleman ? 
L. Vr. Here, Sir, this is han- put 1 in Maliam Hitling 


{q; 
dir Gilb. Hold, e two words to that Bargain, 


that is not the Gentleman I have reſolv'd upon. 


I 2 Vr. Come, come, Mr. Mrangle, don't be a Fool, 
88 


Sr Gil And pray, Mu Hin, don t you pretend to be. 


wiſer than Iam. 
IL. r. What ſtupid Ferch have you got in Jour Head 


now [64 
Mit. Heyday! ! what tine of the Moon is this? Why. 
hare not I your Contract here inmy Hand, Sir Gilbert ? 
Sir Gilb. With all my Heart, make your beſt on't; I'll 
pay the Penalty, and What bave you to ſay now ? And ſo, 
Sir [To the. Lawyer] I iny put me in Thomas Fran Eſqz. 
L. Vr. Mr. ah fe don't provoke mel do you know) 
that the Penalty of your fat Mr. Mitling, is above 
Six and Twenty Thouſand Poutd Difference, Sir 1 
Sir G:lb, Yes, Madam; but to let you ſee, that I am 
not the Fool you take me for neither ; there's that will 
ſecure me againſt paying a Forthing of i 8 


LA Gilb. Hews a Bond. 

L. Wr. What do you mean? 
Sir Gib, Why that this, Madam, is 2 e Bend fram 
Mr. Granger an Frankly, to indemnify me from all De- 
mands, Coſts, and Con webe of Mr. Wiiling's Contract. 


* L. Wran. peruſes the Bond. 
Car. Now, Mr. 1 ling, you fee upon 2 58 a ſhallow ) 


Foundation Frank built all you Vanity and, Aſſurance 
But, poor Man! 0 did not conſider it was ſtill in m 
Ph marry you, tho* you had no Contract at all with 
ther. 
Iver, Right, my pretty Soul! I ſuppoſe he thou he the 
Merit, and frank Air of oy. Bond, orfuarth, Would havs, 
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3 to Ups þ fp In let him ſee preſently? f 


| tact now how to pay a handſome Compliment to a fait 


y. as wellas himſelf: I- gad, III bite his Head off. 
Char. Ay. do, Mr. Marling, you was: 19 — aſh 
_ very hought . 
Wit. Ah you charming Dent in 
L. Wr. Lore „Gib. [s this then your e Is 
this your ſo 
Go! you vile ada to the Board: you ſit at; but 


£ 


| thall find that I:have'a ſuperior Seuſe of Honour. nd 


thus ! thus! thus PH forge Key tile Rar 


bras the Fond. | 
1 l 88 
Sir Gill. Oans! Madam] bet do hon wean by this 


7 Outrage? 


L. Vr. Now where" $ your Security 2? Whersil is W 


| Evaſion now: Sir 3. what Trick 2 What a has 2 15 
now to ſave you? 


Sir Gilb. n by me. let n wot 

Fran, Was ever ſuch a Devil!!! wo Boos 

Gran. Fear nothing —Þ'11l warrant en- bet Sir, 
don't be diſhearten'd, your Security ſhall be renewid to 
your Content: Let the Ls draw.it, up this inſtant, and 
I give my word of Honour to lign it over gain; before all 
this Company) 

Sir Gilb. Sayſt thou ſo, my Lad, why then, e 
likins Fran ly ſtand by me. 0/4. AS 

Fran. Generous Gnauger! 

L. Vr. Let the Lawyer draw F any ſuch thing i in my 
Houſe, if he dare. 


bien. Nay then, Madam, rl ſee. who dans moleſt | 
Fran. [-gad, eee ſhall have more than one to 


| deal with. 11 2 
Sir Gilb. Well ſaid, and your Grounderurice away, 
Man. & 7:3: 38 7} A the Lawyer. 
Char. Now. Mr. Witling! ITY 


Wit. Nay, nay, if that's your Play, Gentle wer 
come, come, Vii ſhew you, a ſhorter way to make an end 
of this matter and to let you ſee you are all in the 
wrong Box, and that now I am ſecure of the Ladys Ineli- 
nation, I think it a Diſhonour to her Beauty to make uſe 
of any other Advantage, than the naked Merit uf her 
Wen Servant. There, Sir aa there's your Con- 


tract 
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_—_ k again, rear it, cancel Pipe with 
Ho "8 22 2 it, or light your pe 


— 


C Charl. 
Char, Ay now, Mr. Withng, you have made me the ha 
* Creature living! And now Mr. r e * 

Wit. &y now, Gentlemen — 

Char. Put in Thomas Frankly Eſq; 
- Wat: Fire and Brimſtone 14 

"RY Ay now Mr. iti 5 

Sir Gilb. Odſheart! in ith him 

L. Vr. Come, come, Mr. Wrangle——. 

Sir Gitb. Oons! Wife, be | | 
IL. Vr. Wife! what am! Aas info 0 mfalted then! 

Sir Gilb, Ah Charlotte ! let me hug thee! and buſs thee ! 


and bleſs thee to death! But here, Huſſy ! here's a Pair | 


of Lips that will make better Work with thee | : 

Wit. Bit, by the Powers! 

har. Nay don't ſay that of me, Mr. Wi itling 3 tas even 
all your own doing : for you can't Ro me with hav- 
ing once told you I ever loved, or liked you : How then 
could you think of marrying me ? 

Hit, Not reproach you, Madam ? Om and Death 1 
Did —_ not goto as good ag— 
| d, Sir, abs you ſpeak t to 22h Wife, 1 muſt 
ibew outs the Tong of your Nas thee. ; 

Wit, Heyday ! what a Pox muſt not Loſers have live 


to ſpeak neither? 


A No, no, my Trax Billy, thou art no „Loſer at all; 
ou have made your Call, you ſee—and now have 


had ir Refu al 00. 
it. Ha! ha! that's pen | aid hougver, 1 ! 
; can't þelp laughing at pe ing though, tho? 


half ready to hang myſelf. 

Ban. Nay then, /iling, henceforth III allow thee a 
Man of 3 tho” at the ſame time * muit grant me 

ere are no Fools like your Wits: fince thou haſt 

it enough to laugh at thyſelf, think nobody elſe ought 


to do it. 


N. Why then, dear Tom, 1 thee Joy: for, to ſa 
give thee Joy in this San 
ter: But, as thou ſayſt, he t hat has not Wit  enou th to 


r of being 
it but him- 


ſometimes a Fool, is in 


—4 enough, ' to 5 * err him a 


Fran. 


wy * 


de Ladies EM 3; 
able to deſerve your Fardon. < RE 
L. Vi. ee. you know my WED >> — — 0 ö 
uſt prevail upon a generous Nature forgive 3 
Sir Gilb. Why, that's well ſaid of: all- Pore And now 


you are a part of my Family, Gentlemen, III tell you's 
Secret that concerns your Fortunes Hark 


- 2 F 
- & * 
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one word ſell ell out as faſt as you can: for FA 
mong Friends) the Game's up ask no Queſtions 


but, I tell you, the Jeſt is eee, ee oney down! 
=» 8 obſerve me) Money down] don't meddle ts Time: 
the Time's a coming, when thoſe that buy will not be 
able to pay; and ſo the Devil take the hindmoſt, and 
Heaven bleſs you all together. 


Gran. And now, os, ſet we forward 8 
mis'd Land of Love. ö 


the pro- 


Soph. In vain again the Force of Nature FEARS 
Would rigid Morals ſeep our Hearts in ae; 
All our lol Labours of the Brain but 


I Life, there's no Philoſophy like Love. 1 
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1. a Works, in two Volumes, Quarto, con- 

a taining the following Plays; Love's laſt Shift, or the 
Fool in Faſhion, The Tragical Hiſtory of King Richard III. 
Love makes a Man, or the Fop's Fortune. She wou'd and 
She wou'd not, or the kind Impoſtor. The Careleſs Husband. 
The Lady's laſt Stake, or the Wife's Reſentment. The Rival 
Fools. The Heroick Daughter. The Non-Juror. The Re- 
fuſal, or the Lady's Philoſaphy, | 
2. HuD1BRAs, in three Pats; written in the time of the 
late Wars. --Correted=and amended, with Additions, To 
which are added, An tons; with an exact Index to the 


Whole. Adorn'd with Furs. 4 


3: The Won „Stef, Fir CngtLEs SEDLEY. Containing 
 Saryrs, 'E pigraraaee CharaQters, Tranſlations, Eſſays, and 
Speeches in oeolletted in two Volumes. Tg which 
is added, the ot Marc Antony, a Tragedy. Publiſhed 
from the Original Manuſcripts of Captain Aff 
4. Tus HumokisT. Being Eſſays upon ſeveral Subjects; 
viz, News-Writers; Enthuſiaſm; The Spleen; Country En- 
tertainment; Love; The Hiſtory of Miſe Manage; Ambition 
and Pride; Idleneſs; Fickler.eſs of Human Nature; Preju- 
dice; Witchcraft; Ghoſts and Apparitions ; The Weather; Fe- 
male Diſguiſes; The Art of Modern Converſation; The Uſe 
of Speech; The Puniſhment of ſtaying at home on Sunday; 
Critieiſm; Art of begging; Anger; Avarice; Death, Grief; 
Keeping the ten Commandments; Travel miſapply'd ; Plat- 
rery; the Abuſe of Words; Credulity; Eating; The Love of 
Power; The Expedients to ger rid of Time; Retirement 
The Story of M Hacke the Fnthuſiaſt- 5 
5. A ſhort and eaſy Method to underand Geography. Where- 
in are deſeribed the Form of Government of each Country, 
its Qualities, the Manners of its Inhabitants, and whatſoever 
is moſt remarkable in it. To which are added, Obſervations 
upon thoſe things of Importance that have happen'd in each 
State: With en Abridgment of the Sphere, and the Uſe of 
Geographical Maps. Made Eneliſo by a Gentleman of Can 
tr du, from the French of Mr. A. D. Fer, Geographer to the 
French King. | 
6.An Hiſtorical Account of all the 'Tryals and Attainders of 
Eigh Treaſon, from the beginning of the Reign of Kin 
Chartes I. to this preſent Time: Chronologically digeſted ; 
with many Occurrences, for the better "illuſtrating thereof: 
The Acts of Attaindar at large. To which are added, the 
Dying Syceches, or Papers left by the ſuftering Perſons. In 
tuo Volumes, Twelves. 


